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Edward took one of Satsuki’s hands, which were 
covered by long lace gloves, and placed a kiss on the 
back of it. 


Piivexy, git bawidreanitiofiit atleast once anther Iites« 
handsome prince, astride a magnificent steed, coming to 
scoop her up and ride with her into the sunset. 


Edward, an English nobleman, is every bit the handsome 
prince — except he doesn’t have a damsel in distress. After 
finding out his late father’s will stipulates that Edward 
must be married by the time he reaches age 26 or risk 
losing control of the family estate and fortune, Edward’s 
relatives have been trying to arrange a marriage for him. 
Rebelling against his family’s wishes, Edward sets off 
to find himself a wife of his own choosing. But instead, 
he finds Satsuki —- a young, Japanese exchange student 
attending theater classes at the local college. Of course 
there’s a catch: Satsuki is a boy! 


ita tients wuggestivns Ectverdinnd Bateulci entex tats 
a contract. Satsuki will cross-dress and agree to a sham 
marriage with Edward. In exchange, Edward will pay 
Satsuki for his acting services, shutting his snooty relatives 
up and allowing him to keep control of the family fortune 
Everybody’s happy, right? Except for ane small thing ~ what 
happens when the pair actually fall in love? 
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ActI 
The Tempest 


Tre faint odor of alcohol reached the butler’s 
nose as soon as he entered his master’s chamber. He 
frowned. 

The curtains were pulled shut, and the flames 
flickering in the fireplace served as the room’s only 
illumination, despite the bright morning sun shining 
outside, 

The faint firelight fell upon the master’s 
canopied bed, which was empty. The butler noticed a 
figure lying on the couch that was set before the fire. 

A bottle of brandy lay at its feet. 

“Master Edward, have you been drinking 
again?” the butler asked the man sprawled out on the 
couch. “If you keep up these habits, it will simply 
be a matter of time before you descend into true 
alcoholism,” 

“I didn’t call you in here to lecture me, old 
man,” 

A young man sat up on the couch and lazily 
tan his fingers through the golden hair tousled on his 
forehead. 

This was Edward, the young master of the 


estate. a 
frie! 
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The butler ignored his protest and drew open 
the curtains. Morning light flooded the room. 

A huge garden spread out beyond the 
window, grand enough to require the hard work of 30 
groundskeepers to maintain it. It was the middle of 
winter now and the landscape was brutally punctuated 


by evergreens. But while a profusion of flowers covered 


it in the spring, the garden was remarkably beautiful 
and remained so all the way through autumn. 

Edward had sloppily wrapped a dressing gow: 
over his pajamas. The red showing through the corners 
of his eyes proved that he was still drunk. The line 
of his jaw was perfect and his nose straight, his thin 
eyebrows arched intelligently over his blue eyes, clear 
as a sparkling summer lake. The word “noble” seemed 
to exist only so that it could describe him. 

The young master turned to gaze meaningfully 
at the side table, frowning. The butler found himself 
following his master’s eyes. An opened envelope lay 
atop the table. 

“Bring me that letter,” Edward ordered. 

“You can do that much yourself, sir,” the butler 
retorted, flatly refusing the order. Despite his servant's 
status, he was proud to have served Edward in the role 
ofa parent for many years. He would not serve his 
master blindly. 

Edward smirked at the butler’s response. 

“I suppose you think I’m taking advantage of 
you,” he said. 

“It’s the alcohol that’s making you demand 
such ridiculous things,” the butler shot back. 
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Edward shrugged and reached toward the table. 
He took a photograph from the envelope and held it up 
for the butler to see. It was a picture of a young woman. 

“Do you know who this is, old man?” he 
demanded. 

Trying not to reveal the shock he felt, the butler 
replied as calmly as he could, “She’s quite an attractive 
young lady. Does she come from a good family?” 

Edward opened the letter. “It’s from a friend,” 
he said conversationally. “He wrote something very 
interesting here. I think you should hear it.” 

And he began to read: 

“Dear Edward, 

I’m writing to you to confirm some gossip I’ve 
heard in certain circles. The name of the person you 
see in the enclosed photograph is Lady Margaret, the 
daughter of Earl Simon. She’s now 19 years old.” 

“I’m afraid I don’t see what’s so interesting—,” 
the butler began. 

“It’s this next part,” Edward interrupted, 
continuing his reading. “She’s to be engaged to Lord 
Argyle in May of this year. Everyone is talking about 
how there will be an extravagant wedding ceremony 
and the two will become society’s leading couple 
within the year. There are only about 200 people in 
England with the title of lord, so when I heard the name 
Argyle, | thought of you, Edward. I would like very 
much to get the details from you.” 

It was currently February, three months before 
the supposed engagement. 

“You're just being difficult, Master Edward. 
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Didn’t you know all about it?” the butler blurted out 
He must have thought it best to keep the matter a secre: 
until now. 

“I just found out!” Edward yelled back. “Now 
I’m completely sober again. And I don’t remember 
agreeing to any such thing, I assure you.” 

In a naked display of anger, he tore the letter up 
and hurled it into the fire. The flames burned it to ash ir 
seconds. 

“That may well be, you never recall any of the 
things we discuss,” the butler said dryly. 

Edward was speechless at the butler’s easy 
admission of his involvement in the plot. 

The butler continued. “I didn’t expect you 
to accept the idea quietly simply because we had 
discussed it, so I kept it hidden from you.” 

“Well I'm sorry I spoiled your plan,” Edward 
said sarcastically. “Thankfully, I have friends who keep 
me informed.” 

The image of a man with chestnut-brown hair 
floated into the butler’s mind. The man showed up from 
time to time at the manor, a friend of bad influence 
from Edward’s school days. His name was Neville, a 
reporter for a third-rate newspaper. 

“But aren’t you forgetting something important. 
Master Edward? According to your father’s will, if you 
are not married by your 26" birthday, the entire estate. 
including the fortune, will be transferred to your cousin. 
Master Gordon.” 

Edward’s parents had died in an automobile 
accident when he was 20, and he had inherited the title 


A Promise Of Romance 13 


of Lord from his father. Like the former British Empire 
which had ruled the world, the English aristocracy in 
the 20 century had nearly collapsed, surrendering 

its territories abroad to property and estate taxes. But 
during that time, generations of Argyles had invested 
their vast estates, founded a company, and steadily 
increased their fortunes. After his parents’ death, his 
father’s will left the company in the hands of relatives, 
an indication of the old man’s uneasiness over 
Edward’s behavior. There was also the provision that if 
Edward didn’t marry by the time he was 26, the entire 
fortune would be transferred to his cousin. 

“TJ don’t have any interest in managing the 
company,” Edward said stubbornly. “Everyone’s done 
exactly what they’ve wanted to do up till now, so why 
should the future be any different?” 

“Are you sure about what you're saying?” the 
butler asked incredulously. “Master Edward, all the 
time you’ve been throwing your money around, have 
you ever eamed any yourself? You could never live as a 
Poor man.” 

“Gordon is a good man, he would support me,” 
Edward insisted. 

“What are you saying?” the butler asked. “Is 
that what you want? Your father drove himself mad 
Over you. His will is his last message to you, telling you 
to start taking on the responsibilities of a nobleman—” 

“I'm sorry to interrupt, old man, but...” 
Edward held out his right hand in front of the butler, 

le White and elegant hand of a born aristocrat. On the 
finger rested a ring that cradled a clear blue 
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stone. It was a family heirloom, a blue diamond passe 
down from generation to generation. He calmly pulle 
the ring off and tossed it to the old man. 

Desperate to keep it from hitting the floor, th 
butler caught the ring and then went pale. “This... .this 
is a forgery!” he gasped. “What’s happened to the rea 
one? Please tell me you haven’t lost it!” 

“I gave it to some woman two years ago,” 
Edward said, almost negligently. 

“I trust you know what that means,” the butlc 
choked 

“Yeah, just one of this family’s stupid 
traditions,” Edward answered, bored. “When the ring 
that’s been handed down for generations is given awa 
it signals my imminent engagement.” 

“Who did you give it to?” the butler inquired 

“A young woman living in the bad part of 
London,” Edward announced. 

He might have simply given it toa girl selling 
flowers in the street. It was not beyond him. 

The old man became despondent. But this was 
no time to give up. 

“It’s just as you say, Master Edward,” he said 
“No one would blame you for putting an end toa 
tradition that’s past its time. So you can still marry the 
Lady Margaret.” 

Edward sneered and turned away. 

“Master Edward!” 

The young master sighed. “Relax, old man 
I'll get married, just as my father wanted. But I’m not 
marrying some aristocrat’s daughter whose only interes! 
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is philanthropy. I’ll choose my partner myself.” 


“Master Edward, that will never do,” the butler 


remarked. 

“Why not?” Edward demanded. 

“The girl’s family has already accepted the 
offer,” the butler confessed. 

“We'll pretend we didn’t hear back,” Edward 
growled. 

“Master Edward!” 

Looking tired, Edward again held up a hand 
cut the old man off. He turned his blue eyes away and 
did not look at the butler again. 

Unwilling to sully the master’s mood any 
further, the butler remained silent. 

“Anyway, prepare my things for an immediate 
departure,” Edward finally said. 

“Where will you be going, sir?” the butler 
inquired. 

Edward smiled cheerfully. “London. I'm going 
to find my fiancée.” 


A year and a half had passed in the blink of an 
eye since Satsuki Imamura had come to London. 

He had spent the first year in English language 
courses, but now, he was pursuing his true purpose: 
studying at an acting school. He could now easily 
handle daily conversations, but when people began 
running off at the mouth and speaking quickly, the 
language still escaped him. 

Satsuki had been active in the drama club the 
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whole time he was in high school, and had dreamed of 
going to a famous acting school after graduating with 
his best friend, Yohei Aida. 

He and Yohei had met in high school. The class 
seating arrangement had put Yohei in front of Satsuki. 
He had been the one to teach Yohei everything the other 
boy knew about theater. It was only because of Satsuki 
that Yohei became interested in the subject. But despite 
that, Yohei had applied himself and had gotten ahead of 
Satsuki. 

Satsuki had thought he was better than Yohei 
at everything—better at school, better at acting, 
everything. But only Yohei had been accepted to their 
dream school. 

“T can’t believe I got accepted!” Yohei had 
announced gleefully. 

Satsuki would never forget the look on Yohei’s 
face, the way his eyes had shone when he came over to 
tell Satsuki the good news at school. 

“T wasn’t sure I’d make it,” Yohei had gushed. 
“You were a shoo-in. Here’s to another four years 
together!” 

The possibility that Satsuki might not have 
Sotten in hadn’t seem to ever enter his mind. 

“Well, I messed up,” Satsuki had owned up. He 
had rallied all the muscles in his face, trying to muster a 
cheerful smile, but it failed miserably. 

d Yohei had looked utterly dumbfounded. 
“T didn’t get in,” Satsuki had clarified. 
Even acting had its limits. Though he had tried 
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to pull his face into the perfect smile, a single tear had 
escaped and run down his cheek. 


Yohei had looked perplexed for a moment, the; 


laughed, perhaps thinking that Satsuki was joking wii 
him. 

It was humiliating. 

“Is it that funny that I didn’t get in?” Satsuki 
had shouted at Yohei before storming out of the room 

Even he had thought it was a childish way to 
act. Whenever he remembered that day, Satsuki’s face 
would go crimson with shame. 


Talent determines an actor’s place in the theaier 
world. Satsuki understood that. He’d thought he’d done 


well on the entrance exams. But the fact that he had 


failed the practical section devastated him. The number 


of people who can support themselves by acting is 
so small, it’s almost nonexistent, even for those who 
graduate from special training schools. Satsuki hadn 
felt arrogant assuming that he was one of those chose 
few. His unrivalled love for theater had given him a 


sense of confidence. But there’s a certain spark to good 
acting that had been lacking in him, and he hadn’t been 


accepted by the best school. And during that dark time. 
he’d thought he would never be a professional, either 
Satsuki had ended up graduating without ever 
speaking to Yohei again. He’d also gone to his fall- 
back school. Of course, hed enrolled in the theater 
department. But it was nothing like the school he had 
wanted to go to, which had a reputation of turning 
out huge numbers of professional actors. All the other 
students in his new school had applied to that same 
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school, and all had failed to get in. All the classes and 
everyone in them had an air of failure. Then there had 
been the students who were genuinely satisfied with 
their lot and had never hoped for anything better— 
Satsuki couldn’t stand them, either. Still, he hadn’t felt 
like taking the exams over again. His pride wouldn’t 
allow Yohei to be his senior. 

But Satsuki had never been happy with his life 
at the college he never wanted to attend. Then one day, 
he’d discovered a book. It was a collection of essays 
by a famous theater actor who had studied drama in 
London. 

“T'll go to London, too!” 

By the time he’d finished the book, his heart 
was set on studying in England, the birthplace of 
theater. Afier all, even if he graduated with a theater 
degree, that didn’t guarantee him a job. It would be 
much more useful to learn English while he took all the 
theater classes he liked. 

He had now realized his dream. 

The only real problem was money. 

Not wanting to be a burden, he had cut himself 
Off from his parents’ support and fled Japan. But his 
Money had evaporated during his first year at the 
language school in England. So it would be impossible 
to ask them to help pay his school fees now. 

He was now managing to keep himself fed with 
3 Part-time job ina pub. But he was still in danger of 

pi Out because he couldn’t afford to pay the tuition. 
And if he did ask his parents for help, they would probably 
Just send him the money for a plane ticket home. 


_ 
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But his life here was just beginning. He couldn’; 
go back to Japan yet. 


Satsuki went straight to work after his classes 
were over. The pub’s owner was a typically brusque 
Englishman of few words. He glanced at Satsuki’s face 
and silently set a plate of food out for him. 

The menu was standard working-class fare: 
fried fish and chips. Satsuki had gotten a bit tired of it 
but he was in no position to demand luxury. He ate in ¢ 
corner of the pub, then went behind the bar. He would 
be working non-stop from now until midnight. 

The pub was filled with the lively energy of 
laborers returning home from work. 

Satsuki’s main duty was washing dishes behind 
the bar. 

It was physically exhausting to work a part- 
time job after the demands of acting all day in classes 
but he had so much fun listening to the rapid-fire 
conversations around him, the one thing that made his 
job enjoyable. And sometimes, the customers would 
treat him to a beer. 

When he had finished washing the first batch 
of dishes, he glanced up at the end of the bar. That was 
where Brenda, a regular customer, usually sat. 

In the course of his many conversations with 
her, he had been shocked to discover that Brenda was 
only 10 years older than him. He had been sure she ¥ 
nearly the same age as his mother. And even accounti"? 
for the idea that Westerners aged more quickly than 
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the Japanese, and the fact that his mother looked 
remarkably young for her age, he still couldn’t believe 
how young Brenda was. 

Apparently, she was not living a very 
comfortable life, dressed in second-hand out-of-fashion 
clothes. She would always order one beer and nurse 
it preciously before going home. She had told him 
that her parents died early and she had lived alone 
ever since. But that shouldn’t have made her life so 
wretched. Never without a friendly smile for him, 
Brenda always worried about Satsuki’s well-being, 
since he had come all the way to England all alone. She 
had also been the one to negotiate with the pub owner 
to include meals in his pay. She was unusual among 
English people, who were usually stand-offish and 
reluctant to interfere in other people’s business. 

But Brenda hadn’t been by the pub in several 
days. 

He remembered that she had been coughing 
Constantly the last time he had seen her, and he started 
to worry. 

“I guess she's really sick.” 

“If you ever need anything, you can come 
See me,” she had told him once. With no relatives in 
England, her words had struck Satsuki’s heart, which 
Was already strained by loneliness. 

Tt must be difficult for her to manage by herself 
’s sick and all alone. 
Satsuki decided to go see her. 


if she 


- 
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Walking down a squalid side street in a bad pa 
of the city in the bitter cold, Satsuki finally spotted the 
apartment he was looking for. The building was very 
old. It looked like it had been built long before Satsuk 
was born. The inside was dim, and smelled of mold 
and dust. He lacked the courage to take the elevator. 


which looked like it might collapse at any moment, and 


climbed up the creaking staircase to Brenda’s room or 
the third floor. He couldn’t find a doorbell anywhere. 5 
he knocked on the door hesitantly. 

There was no answer. 

He knocked louder. 

“Quit that racket!” a voice yelled from inside 

The door swung open violently and a woman 
wearing garish makeup appeared, causing Satsuki to 
scream. 

He was in a complete panic from the shock 
of screaming at a stranger. He struggled to think of 
something to say. 

“I-I’'m sorry,” he managed to stutter. “Um, I- 
I'ma friend of Brenda’s.” 

The woman looked at Satsuki angrily, 
pointedly inspecting him from top to bottom. “Are you 
a customer?” 

Satsuki nodded. 

“We haven’t got anything worth stealing,” the 
woman said, speaking roughly in a thick, low-class 
accent that Satsuki had trouble understanding. “The 


door’s open, so you don’t have to knock all politely like 


that. Just come in.” 
With that, she went back inside. 
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Unable to leave after having come this far, 
Satsuki fearfully edged into the room. 

Empty liquor bottles and discarded clothes 
were scattered everywhere, and the entire room was 
in disarray. The woman at the door was wrapped in a 
shawl and inhaling deeply from a cigarette. 

The room was unheated and was literally 
freezing cold. The heater must have been broken. It 
was almost the same temperature indoors as out, and 
Satsuki couldn’t bear to take off his down jacket. 

“Brenda’s room is over there.” The woman 
jerked her chin in the direction of one of the doors. 

Apparently, Brenda shared her apartment with 
at least one other person, maybe more. 

Satsuki opened the door the woman had 
showed him. 

There was no real difference in temperature 
here, either. There wasn’t even a light on. By the light 
coming in from the main room, he could just barely 
make out the shape of Brenda’s body lying on her bed. 

“Is that you, May?” Brenda’s voice came 
feebly back to him. 

May was the nickname that had been born 
when Satsuki explained that his name was the old 
Japanese word for that month. “Satsuki” was difficult 

1 the people here to pronounce, and so he had begun 
using the name May at school as well. 

Brenda tried to sit up. “What are you doing 
hete? Do you need help?” 

Her cheeks were drawn and hollow, anyone could 
‘ell that she Was wasting away quickly. Satsuki looked away. 


- 
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“I’m fine,” he said. “But I noticed you haven’ 
been coming to the pub these past few days. How are 
you? Did you see a doctor?” 


“It’s a fitting end to my life that I die here,” sh: 


replied hoarsely. 

“Brenda?” Satsuki gasped. 

“I’m glad you came, May. There’s something 
I want you to keep for me.” Brenda slid a hand under 
her pillow and pulled out a thin chain. “It’s something 
never want my roommates to see.” 

She gave the chain to Satsuki. At first glance 
looked like a necklace, but looking closer, Satsuki saw 
that instead of a pendant, the chain held a ring with « 
transparent blue stone. 

“God appeared before me two years ago and 
gave me that,” Brenda whispered reverently. 

“God?” Satsuki echoed. 

“Yes,” Brenda answered. “Up till then, my life 
had been nothing, but suffering. My mother abandoneé 
me right after I was born. Did you know that? And m) 
father was a drunkard. When I was little, he would scl! 


me to people for drinking money. He finally died when 


T was 17, and I was free. But I’d never really been 
to school, so I didn’t know how to survive except by 
selling my body.” 

Satsuki couldn’t believe his ears. The 
story Brenda was feverishly telling him was 
incomprehensible compared to his peaceful upbring 
in Japan. 

“But God didn’t abandon me,” Brenda 
continued. “He gave me this ring as a reward for 
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surviving. He told me it would sell for a lot of money. 
He was so beautiful, it was like waking from aii? ae? 
nightmare to see his golden hair. I recognized him right 
away. He was God. So I told him, ‘I can’t sell your 
ring. Ill treasure it forever. So please come see me 
again.’ And now, there’s something I want you to do, 
May.” 

“What is it?” Satsuki asked. 

“I want you to give his ring back for me. If he 
comes to the pub where you work, please—” Brenda 
was cut off by a coughing fit. 

“Brenda!” Satsuki cried out. 

Her coughing showed no signs of stopping. 
And they were not ordinary coughs. They were throat- 
taking coughs, like bronchitis. When his older brother 
had had a cough like this when they were children, 
it was due to asthma. Every time the asthma flared 
up, he was hospitalized and their mother would leave 
Satsuki behind to go with his brother. Satsuki was still 
Very young at the time, and he had been jealous of his 
brother Monopolizing their mother. 

Brenda’s roommate came at the sound of the 
Coughing. 

“I'm calling an ambulance this time, Brenda!” 
she yelled. “We don’t want you infecting us with 
Something serious.” 

Brenda didn’t answer and only coughed 
Painfully. 

“Hey kid, you can’t stay here forever,” the 
Woman s . “It’s getting late, so you hurry on 
home now. Tl see what I can do for her.” 
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The woman spoke quickly so Satsuki had no 
choice, but to leave. 

“Remember...May...” Brenda moaned 
painfully. 

Seeing her like this upset Satsuki. He nodded 
firmly, hoping to comfort her. A look of relief came 
across her face. 

The woman peered suspiciously at Satsuki 

With great reluctance, he left the apartment 

That would be the last time he ever saw 
Brenda. 


Neville entered a wealthy housing district ir 
London, summoned there by his friend. Even here. the 
most striking building was the five-story apartment his 
friend owned. 

In this building, each floor had three 
independent apartments. Each apartment cost more 
than Neville would ever earn in his entire lifetime. His 
friend, on the other hand, was staying on the top floor 
The man had combined the three apartments into one 
What’s more, he had bought the apartments on the 
floors below so that he wouldn’t be disturbed by his 
neighbors. That was why Neville could see no lights 
illuminating the other four floors from the outside. His 
friend also owned a massive estate and manor house 0! 
the outskirts of London. He had inherited all of it from 
his parents. He had never had to work for anything; his 
position made everything available to him. 

Neville, who had nothing, was very jealous oi 
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the wealth his friend had inherited. But he had — 
wanted to trade places with him because Neville new 
that even though his friend was young, and his position 
and wealth gave him everything he wanted, the man 
“a onl had first met his friend Edward at the 
boarding school. 
England is still a strongly class-based society. 

Neville’s working-class parents had not welcomed 

the news that he had been accepted to a boarding 
school. They believed that any education beyond the 
requirement was unfitting to their position, and that 
working-class people should lead working-class lives. 
Neville had earned the money to pay for the school 
and teachers spoke to his parents on his behalf, and 

so he had been finally allowed to attend. But all the 
other children had come from positions of privilege. 
Whenever Neville spoke, his classmates would mock 
his lower-class accent. Even the teachers smirked when 
Neville said something. ; 

Edward had been in a completely opposite 

Position. Even in their school, he had been special. He 
Was the heir to a corporation with offices around the 
world, and would one day inherit his father’s title and 
incredible fortune. There had always been a crowd 

of people around him, and he’d always shone in their 
center, 


On one side, the favorite son of a born aristocrat, 
and on the other, a working-class kid whose name was as 
800d as mud. When they first met, Neville would never 

that Edward would treat him kindly. 


_ 
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Edward had been the one to cultivate the 
friendship. Clear blue eyes below shining golden hair, 
he had truly been like an angel. 

Neville remembered being terrified at hav ing 
respond to his perfect Queen’s English pronunciation 


His lower-class accent had come out stronger than eve 


But Edward hadn’t laughed at him like the 
other students. He had been the picture-perfect honor 
student. And he had loathed his surroundings, which 
loved him too easily. 


Neville greeted the doorman at the entrance a1 
rode the elevator to the top floor. This was practically 
his second home. Opening the door with his spare key 
Neville headed into the sitting room, expecting to see 
his friend. 


Edward was sprawled indifferently on the soft 


His silk shirt was unbuttoned, revealing the bare skin 
of his chest. When he saw Neville out of the corner 
of his eye, he raised the wine glass in his right hand 
apathetically. 

“You're pretty late, aren’t you?” he greeted. “! 
was getting tired of waiting.” 

Neville could tell Edward was in a bad mood 

“So what else is new?” 

Since graduating, it had been more exception# 
to see Edward in a good mood than otherwise. 

“I didn’t think you’d get to London this 
quickly,” Neville explained. 

“It’s all because of that letter of 
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yours,” Edward growled. 

Neville grinned toothily. “Sure snapped you out 
of your boredom out there in the country, didn’t it?” 

“Thanks, yes,” Edward said sarcastically. “It 
was all exactly as you'd said.” 

“Don’t you think it’s time you gave up and got 
married, Edward?” Neville asked, concern evident in 
his voice. 

His friend shrugged his shoulders dismissively, 
his face sulky. “Don’t be ridiculous. Who would I 
marty? None of the girls in the right families interest 
me. I’m doing enough just living out the life that’s been 
set out for me.” 

“That's a pretty constructive opinion for you,” 
Neville remarked. 

“Constructive?” A confused expression clouded 
Edward’s face for a moment, but then he began to laugh 
softly. “Neville, I just had the most wonderful idea.” 

“Let me say something first,” Neville 
interrupted. “I really do think it’s best if you get 
married like your father’s will says.” 

If Edward continued this idle lifestyle, it would 
ultimately destroy his body and his spirit. If he were 
‘o marry, he could lead a healthier life. That was why 

to marry. But the truth was, these words didn’t 
express Neville’s true feelings. 

a “Never mind that,” Edward said dismissively. 
Just listen. I will get married. But it'll be a sham. I'll 
Someone, get my inheritance once and for all, 
and then kiss my ‘wife’ goodbye.” 
“Do you think that would work?” Neville asked 
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dubiously. “Most women are pretty greedy. Do you 
think you can find a woman who'll just give up being 
Lady Argyle voluntarily?” 

“I know of such a woman,” Edward assured 
him. “About two years ago, I became acquainted w ith 
very nice woman. Her horrible situation in life moved 
me to give her my family’s heirloom ring.” 

“You don’t mean the blue diamond?” Neville 
asked incredulously. 

He had rarely been surprised by anything 
Edward had done in all the time that he’d known hir 
but now he was at a loss. There were only a handfu 
such treasures in the world. He couldn’t comprehend 
simply giving the ring to a stranger. 

“She said she wouldn’t sell it,’ Edward 
drawled, “though its price would have supported her 
for the rest of her life. She only said she wanted to see 
me again. Isn’t that an unselfish woman? I’m sure she 
would be willing to help.” 

“Maybe she didn’t know how much the ring 
was worth?” Neville guessed. 

“Who cares?” Edward said. “I’m going to find 
her. If she still has the ring, she’ll be my fake bride.” 

“And what if she did sell it after all?” Neville 


asked. 

“I'll buy it back and find another woman,” 
Edward answered. 

Neville pushed on. “Do you think you can {in¢ 
another one that easy?” 

“What would be so much easier is if you wet? 
a woman, Neville,” Edward joked. 
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Neville stared at his friend. “I think it’d be 
better if you were a woman. You'd be much easier to 
deal with.” ; 

Edward laughed boisterously. He thought his 
friend was kidding. 

“Well, I’m not going to set him straight,” 
Neville thought. : 

“I’m sorry to spring this on you, but I'd like 
you to come with me,” Edward said after his laughter 
had subsided. , 

“Tm at your service, my lord,” Neville 
mocked. 

His friend frowned at him. 


Satsuki had no idea what to do with the ring 
Brenda had entrusted to him. 
There was a huge, transparent blue stone 
Set into it. The setting was silver of amazingly fine 
workmanship. Satsuki knew almost nothing about 
Jewels, but even he could appreciate how expensive the 
Ting must have been. 
He felt that if he were to wear it while walking 
*round outside, someone would steal his entire finger 
‘0 get it. He couldn’t leave it in his room, either, for 
fear of robbers. For the last three days, he had worn the 
in his belt loops and kept the ring in his pocket. 
It most secure when it was with him. Even so, he 
Was worried, He had rashly agreed to return the ring to 
MS Owner, but it was a daunting task. 
“Maybe I should go give it back to Brenda.” 


- 
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He was afraid of seeing the woman who 
lived with Brenda again, but he couldn’t keep the ring 
forever. So he decided to go over after work. 

Satsuki was washing dishes behind the bar as 
he always did when the door opened and a customer 
came in. He looked up, hoping that it might be Brenda 
Lately, he had gotten into the habit of checking every 
time a customer came in. 

It wasn’t Brenda—just two men. But Satsuki 
couldn’t stop staring at one of them. 

The first thing he noticed was the glossy blond 
hair. Then he saw the smooth face, white and sc 
like marble. That, and his slender height, made the m: 
look like a movie star who had just stepped throug! 
the screen. He was wrapped in a tailored long coat of 
supple fabric whose expensive price range was obvio' 
at first sight. He was unmistakably unlike the rest of the 
customers. 

Since coming to London, Satsuki had realized 
that there were hardly any of the stylish foreigners 
walking around the streets that he had seen in 
magazines and on TV. The Europeans in the media 
were different. 

“Maybe he’s a model. Or maybe...” 

Satsuki ran through all the British actors he 
knew in his mind, but none of them matched, 

“IfT had to guess, I'd say he looks like 
Beckham before he cut his hair” 

Something about the man resembled the 
famous soccer player. 

The man took off his coat. Beneath it, he w2s 
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= i irt that faintly reflected the dim light. 
pa and oieeod a straight scotch. 
i‘ customers ordered ale, a British style of beer. 
Scotch was unusual, and a straight scotch even more so. 
He emptied the shot glass in a single swallow, as if he 
was drinking water, and casually ordered another. 
Satsuki stared at him in amazement. His rough 
drinking style didn’t fit with the fashionable way he , 
was dressed. He knocked back the second glass like it 
was water, too. , 
Suddenly, the man’s eyes met Satsuki’s. ; 
Startled, Satsuki froze in the middle of washing a dish. 
The man’s eyes were the same shade of blue 
as the stone in the ring Brenda had given him. He gave 
Satsuki a friendly smile. Maybe he realized that Satsuki 
had been staring at him. 
Satsuki felt his pulse quicken with 
embarrassment. 
Ignoring his discomfort, the man waved 
Satsuki over. 
“Yes sir?” Satsuki asked timidly. 
“I believe a woman named Brenda comes to 
this pub Tegularly,” the man said. “Do you know her?” 
Satsuki marveled at the beautifully accented 
English the man spoke. 
British people speak differently depending on 
it social class. Japanese people can’t usually tell 
i Ice, but when English people speak to each 
can tell in five minutes what a person’s 
and where they were from. Satsuki lived and 
in Working-class areas, and his school was 


other, 
Class ig 


a 


= 
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full of middle-class students who weren’t particularly 
wealthy. This man was unlike anyone else Satsuki had 
encountered. 

Satsuki had never met a member of the upper 
class. In this country where the class system still 
thrived, everyone knew their place and rarely invaded 
the territory of the other classes. But then, if the 
was part of the upper class, he wouldn’t have cor 
place like this, 

“Brenda’s been sick. She hasn’t been by 
Satsuki answered honestly. 

“I hope she comes back,” the man’s chesitnut- 
haired companion said, shrugging his shoulders. 

“Me, too.” The blond man nodded then t 
back to Satsuki. “Can you give Brenda a messa 
me?” 


“Of course,” Satsuki promptly replied. 

“I'm trying to locate a ring and would like to 
get in touch with her,” the man said. 

He took a silver business card holder from the 
inner pocket of his jacket and handed one to Satsuki. 
along with a tip. Then, finishing the rest of the scc 


his glass, he stood up to go. Each move he made !ooke 
as if it had come straight from a movie. The impressi¢! 


he gave was unlike that of other people. 
“God gave it to me.” 
Satsuki recalled the story Brenda had told hit 


“He was so beautiful it was like waking from 


nightmare to see his golden hair. I recognized him 
away. He was God.” 
Was this man the ‘god’ from Brenda’s story’ 
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He looked at the business card. The title 
“Jord” appeared before the man’s name indicating his 
noble status. Satsuki had no idea how Brenda knew 
a nobleman, but that wasn’t going to stop him from 
telling her that her “god” had come looking for her. 
Besides, the tip the man had given him was far too 
large for simply passing on a message. 


Once work was over, Satsuki went back to 
Brenda’s apartment. This time, he knocked on the door 
gently so that the other woman wouldn’t yell at him 
again. When he turned the knob, he discovered that the 
door wasn’t locked and it simply swung open. 

He felt odd entering the house without saying 
anything, so he whispered “excuse me” to himself in 
Japanese. 

When he went into the living room, he saw 
@ Woman, different from the one he had met before, 
Wearing almost nothing and with her feet up on a chair, 
giving herself a pedicure. 

She raised her head and looked at Satsuki 
suspiciously. 

“What’s a kid like you doing here?” she 
d ¥ gs 

“T came to see Brenda,” Satsuki said, faltering. 

a “Brenda? Oh, she died three days ago,” the 
oman said indifferently. 
“Died?” Satsuki echoed dumbly. 

“Yeah,” the woman confirmed. 

“But I saw her here last week,” Satsuki sputtered. 


_—. 
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He could hear the flirtatious voices of a 
man and woman in Brenda’s room. Seized by an 
uncontrollable impulse, Satsuki ran to the room and 
threw the door open. 

“Who’s that?” a voice growled. 

“Some kid is spying on us!” another voice 
cried out. 

Two strangers were tangled together on the 
bed, yelling at Satsuki’s intrusion. In a moment, his 
face and ears were burning. He took a step back, did 
an about face, then ran out of the building as fast as his 
legs would carry him. 


How long did he run? He didn’t even know 
where he was or how he’d gotten there. Panting, he 
finally came to a stop. 

He finally understood the sort of place Brend:' 
apartment was. Her roommates all earned their living 
by selling their bodies. He understood now why Brene 
hadn’t wanted them to see the ring. They were the sot 
of people who would use her room to do their busines 
just days after she’d died. If they saw her ring, they 
would run out to sell it as fast as they could. 

After running randomly through an unf: 
area at night, Satsuki was completely lost. He call 
taxi. 


London taxis are the best in the world—just 
give them an address and they'll take you straight to 
where you’re going. 

Satsuki showed the driver the business card !* 
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blond man had given him. He ended up in a high-end 
residential area near Regency Park. He paid the fare 
with the tip money, but there was still a lot left over in 
—_ As he got out of the taxi, Satsuki gasped at the 
luxurious apartment building that rose up before him. 
The entrance was glowing with lights and a uniformed 
doorman stood next to it. 

He briefly hesitated, but he couldn’t give up 
now. He gathered up all his courage and showed the 
business card to the doorman. 

“Straight to the fifth floor,” the doorman said 
after calling up to the room. He pointed to the elevator 
inside. 


“Thank you,” Satsuki said, feigning 
nonchalance, and stepped into the lavish building. 

He passed through an immaculate lobby 
enclosed by marble walls. Inside, the building was 
more like a luxury hotel. Even though people would 
be walking through the room in outdoor shoes, thick, 
luxurious Carpets were spread across every inch of the 
floor. A giant chandelier hung from the high ceiling, 
Sting off a radiant light. Here and there, vases as tall 
®S People decorated the room, showing off stunning 

a its of fresh flowers. 

tsuki got into the elevator and pushed the 
Dutton for the fifth floor. 
bs He was overwhelmed by the feeling that he 
dide’t belong there. But he had accepted the blond 
5. S iP, and so he had to deliver the message that 
Was dead. There was also the matter of the ring. 


— 
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The chances were good that this man was the ring’s 
proper owner. 

The elevator doors opened. There was a sing: 
deeply carved door standing at the end of the hall 
Satsuki pressed the doorbell beside it, and the door 
opened a few moments later. But it wasn’t the bl 
man standing in the doorway, it was his chestnut- 
friend. 


“You're the kid from the pub. What do you 
want?” the man asked, eyeing Satsuki suspicious|y 

Satsuki hadn’t noticed in the pub, but this man 
was in his own category of beauty. Below his che 
dark hair glinted toffee brown eyes. But the blond 
man’s charisma was so overwhelming that, beside him 
his friend’s individual charms were smothered. 

“I came to tell you that Brenda’s passed awa). 
Satsuki said. “I just found out myself. And she gave m 
something before she died.” 

He wasn’t sure if the man knew what was 
going on, but he took the ring from his pocket and held 
it up. 


The man’s eyes widened and he looked trom 
Satsuki to the ring and back again. 


“Did you know that this is the heirloom of Le" 


Argyle’s family?” he asked. 

“It’s a lord’s heirloom?” Satsuki questioned 
back, repeating the unfamiliar words. 

“Yes, it is,” the man said. After some hesitat!™ 
he added, “You'd better come in.” 

It would be difficult to call the man’s tone 
inviting. 
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“Does he think I’m here to scam them?” 
Satsuki was annoyed, but he’d come this far, he 
couldn’t give up now. He nodded and followed the man 
into the apartment. ft 
The main room was spacious and had a high 
ceiling like the lobby. But in contrast to the lobby’s 
brilliance, this room was dark and bleak. They passed 
through a number of deserted rooms before finally 
reaching one with a person in it. 
A double bed had been placed in the room, 
and it seemed by all appearances to be a bedroom. The 
blond man Satsuki had seen in the pub was sprawled 
out on a sofa, a glass of light brown liquid drooping in 
his hand. 
“Edward, you have a visitor,” the chestnut- 
haired man said to the blond. 
“Well now, it’s the cute girl from the pub.” 
getting up, the blond man named Edward 
‘umed his gaze on Satsuki and smiled. He moved 
ly and an air of decadence clung to him. 
“Actually, I’m not a girl. I’m a boy,” Satsuki 
Corrected him hastily. 
Because of his name, he was often mistaken for 
“Bit, even j in Japan. That didn’t seem to have changed 
ie ig to England, but it was more humiliating 
© be mistaken for a girl because of his face rather than 


his name. 


4 Edward stared at him. Apparently he didn’t 
‘Satsuki 


“Sorry,” he said after a short pause. 
S Noticing Satsuki’s annoyance, Edward 


== ~— 
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tossed in a smile with his apology. 

Satsuki felt as if Edward was making a foo! o; 
him and grew even more upset, but reminding hims 
that he hadn’t come here to pick fights, he tried tc 
down, He wasn’t at all used to being provoked. 

“You see, what happened is...” And he told 
Edward what had happened to bring him there and 
showed the man the ring. 

Edward’s laughter interrupted him 
unexpectedly. 

“You hear that, Neville?” he merrily said. “Mj 
plan’s failed pretty quickly.” 

Satsuki sensed something offensive in 
Edward’s manner. The man seemed to be mocking 
Brenda’s death. 

“I’m not surprised,” the chestnut-haired man 
named Neville replied glumly. 

“Well, if the ring belongs to you, I’ll give 
it back,” Satsuki said. “Otherwise, I'll take it to the 
police.” 


He wanted to get out of this place as soon as !* 


could. His patience had limits. Neville hadn’t seemed 
very welcoming with his guarded manner, and Edwat’ 
didn’t seem to be the kind of person Satsuki wanted © 
be around with. Besides which, so much had happer® 
already that he was just worn out. 

“Oh, it’s definitely mine,” Edward assured h!™ 
“I gave it to Brenda two years ago.” 


Satsuki held the ring out to him. “Then |"!/ 2" 


it back to you.” 
Edward grabbed Satsuki’s extended hand and 
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jpped the ring onto a finger. Satsuki was confused. 

“This ring is the heirloom of my family.” 
Ignoring Satsuki’s reaction, Edward told him the same 
story Neville had given him earlier. “When we give this 
ring away, it’s only to our intended brides. By the way, 
are you Chinese?” 

“Tm Japanese,” Satsuki answered. 

“Did you come to London to sightsee?” 

Edward asked. 

“No, I’m studying here, at a theater school,” 
Satsuki explained. 

“Theater?” Edward echoed, delighted. “Really? 
And your name?” 

“Imamura Satsuki.” 

Satsuki deliberately gave his full name in the 
Japanese order. Most British people weren’t used to 
Japanese names and couldn’t remember them very well 
after only hearing them once. He wasn’t going to be 
nice and spell his name out for this arrogant man. 

“Ts Imamurasatsuki your first name?” Edward 
asked. 


sl 


Satsuki relented a little. No one in London had 
‘ver Pronounced his name so well. 

“Imamura is my family name. Satsuki is my 
fitst name.” 

“Satsuki,” Edward murmured. “What a 

= lly exotic name. And Asians are so attractive. 
Don’t you think so, Neville?” 
b He showed no sign of releasing Satsuki’s hand. 
did was shrug. 

“Excuse me,” Satsuki uttered. 


43 
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He was starting to feel a little trapped. No one 
had ever held his hand for so long. When he tried to 
casually pull his hand away, Edward tightened his grip 
The man was smiling, seemingly enjoying himself, — 

Was he laughing at Satsuki’s discomfort? 
Satsuki got even angrier at the thought. But it wouldn’; 
be very adult-like to lose his temper right after meeting 
someone, so he pulled himself together. 

“How would you like to be my fiancée?” 
Edward suddenly asked. 

The question baffled Satsuki. 

“Your fiancée?” he asked. 

He was beginning to lose confidence in his 
English skills. He had no idea what Edward was say ing 

“As it happens,” Edward explained, “I’m 
being forced to marry someone I have no interest in 
whatsoever, and so to avoid that, I’m looking for a 

Jake fiancée. You said that you’re enrolled in a theater 
school?” 

Satsuki nodded. “Yes.” 

“So then you’re good at acting,” Edward 
reasoned out. “How about it? I’Il pay you 300 pounds 
a day to pretend to be my fiancée. I think that’s preity 
good.” 


“Good idea,” Neville chimed in. “This kid 
would look great dressed up like a girl.” He laughed s° 
hard he had to hold his stomach. 

“Wait a minute,” Satsuki protested, “I’m a boY 
And why do you need to make up a fake fiancée? |'™ 
sure you could find a lot of eligible women.” 

Edward smiled ruefully. 
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“] don’t think that would work.” : 
“Most women wouldn’t stop at just pretending 
to bea fiancée for a rich, handsome aristocrat,” Neville 


Edward sighed wearily. “We were planning to 
ask Brenda. She was a prostitute, after all. She would 
have understood her position.” 

Satsuki felt the blood rising to his face. How 
pathetic Brenda seemed now, thinking of him as her 
God! Edward wasn’t just being dismissive, he was 
insulting her. 

“I can’t do it,” Satsuki said coldly. “Please find 
someone else.” He yanked his hand free, pulled the ring 
off, and set it on a table. “I’ve returned your ring now, 
so I’m going home.” 4 

He couldn’t hide the sharp tone in his voice. 

“You seem to be upset,” Edward said coolly. 
“Let me take you home, as an apology.” 

“No, thank you!” Satsuki replied immediately. 

Edward’s rudeness might have been an 
‘xample of that British conversational technique called 
“wit,” but it had gone too far. 

Satsuki wanted no further part in this 
Conversation. He had already formed a bad opinion of 

Edward, 


“He might look good, but hes got a rotten 

lity.” 

Edward smiled winningly. “Don’t be shy.” 
_ Satsuki Teally wanted to say no. But, in the end, 
up being taken home in Edward’s car. The 
Was that he didn’t know how to get home. 
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And it would have been impossible to find a taxi in the 
middle of the night in a residential neighborhood 

The only bright spot was that Edward had beer 
drunk, and so Neville drove Satsuki home. This man 
with the chestnut-hair was a bit of a mystery himself 
but compared to Edward, he seemed perfectly normal 

“Do you feel a little calmer?” Neville asked as 
he drove. “He doesn’t mean any harm. Just remer 
he was drunk and forget all about it.” 

“Brenda wanted to see him very badly. But the 
things he said...” Satsuki broke off. He couldn’t help 
complaining. 

“What was your name again?” Neville asked 

“Satsuki. It means ‘May’ in Japanese, so 
everyone calls me that instead.” 

“May, then. I’m Neville Oakley. I work for a 
third-rate tabloid paper.” 

“You're a journalist?” Satsuki asked. 

Neville nodded, then fell silent. 

The car sped through the night. 

Outside the window, Satsuki saw that all of 
the stores were closed and no one walked the streets o! 
the city as it slumbered. Neville seemed to be focused 
entirely on driving and showed no inclination to chat. 
and so Satsuki fell silent, too. They arrived at Satsuki’s 
building without ever resuming the conversation. 

When he climbed out of the car, Satsuki dug 
out what remained of the tip from his pocket. 

“Would you please give this money back fo! 
me?” he requested. 

“Why?” Neville wanted to know. 


a 
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“There’s no reason for me to keep it,” Satsuki 

pet . 

_ “You're pretty honest, aren’t you?” Neville 
remarked. “I don’t think he cares about the money, 
” 

“J care about it,” Satsuki insisted. “I only used 
some of it to pay for the taxi to his place.” 

“All right.” Neville accepted the money. “I 
just have one piece of advice for you, since you're so 
sincere. Don’t get mixed up with him.” 

“Well, I don’t think I’ll be seeing him again,” 
Satsuki threw back. 

“Let’s hope so,” Neville said ambiguously and 
then left. 


When he reached the boarding house, Satsuki 
Went straight to his room and fell into his bed. 

So much had happened today. 

He had worked hard all day at school then gone 
Straight to his job at the pub. That alone would have 
Worm him out. But in the deepest part of the night, he 
had witnessed first the very lowest and then the very 
levels of London society. 

And Brenda was dead. 
Their parting had been so sudden that he 
Pt process it at all. 
He couldn’t even visit her grave because he 
‘ where it was. And he never wanted to go 
© her apartment again. 
When he shut his eyes, an image of Edward’s 
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handsome face floated up in his mind. Il 
If all he had known was Edward’s appearance, Act 
the man would have been perfect. And he was a real The Taming Of The Shrew 


aristocrat. Meeting him would be good for a story wher 
Satsuki went back to Japan. 

“Though I'll probably never see him again.” 
Satsuki told himself. 


“May! May! Wake up!” 

Satsuki didn’t realize he was being spoken 
to at first. When he jerked himself awake, all of his 
classmates were looking at him and laughing. 

They were in the middle of Authentic 
Movements Class, which involved everyone closing 
their eyes and moving freely to the music the teacher 
played. 

The second Satsuki closed his eyes, he'd fallen 
asleep. 

His classes had been getting harder and harder 
lately since the school was preparing for the end-of- 
Semester performance. In addition to their usual classes, 
Students had to attend rehearsals for the play. He was 

ming to approach his physical limits working at 
Pre cad While attending classes. But if he quit the job, 
be forced to quit school, too. 
__ “The best thing would be to take a break from 

School and get a better job so I could earn more money, 

hen come back.” 

He realized that he was seriously considering 
#'S offer. 300 pounds was about 60,000 yen: 
600 dollars a day. He could earn more than 
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his month’s pay at the pub just by dressing upasa 
woman. 

And it wouldn’t be the first time that he had 
dressed as a woman, either. For his first two years 
in high school, the older students had forced him to 
play the women’s roles every time they did a p 
hadn’t wanted to do it, but everyone had said th eC 
was prettier than a real girl. In his third year, he had 
assumed the presidency of the drama club. He hac 
relieved to escape the women’s costumes by becoming 
the best. 

But, considering his Present circumstances, he 
could hardly be blamed. And he had to admit that this 


offer would probably make the best story of all when be 


got back to Japan. 


The final spur in changing Satsuki’s mind came 


unexpectedly —Edward came to the pub. 

Even in the crowded bar, Edward stood out 
immediately. He was dressed casually in a moss n 
designer shirt and beige slacks, but even so, he looked 
like a model from a magazine. 

Holding a straight scotch in one hand, he can 
up to Satsuki, smiling. 

“When do you get off work?” he asked. 

“10:00 p.m.,” Satsuki answered, a bit 
bewildered. 

“Let’s go on a date after,” the blond suggested 

“A date?” Satsuki echoed, even more 
bewildered. 

Edward nodded. “Yeah.” 


Satsuki tried desperately to recall the meaning 
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the word. A date was usually when two lovers decided he 
time to meet. Was there some other meaning? 

_ For example, in Japan, when someone says 
“Let’s have tea,” it means just that. But in England, . 
the meaning of words changes depending on the social 
class of the speaker. People in middle-class and above 
understand “Let’s have tea” to mean the obvious, “Let's 
drink tea,” like in Japan. But for the working-class it 
means going out to dinner. When Satsuki had been 
invited to tea by an English friend, he hadn’t been sure 
ifthey meant actual tea or dinner. : 

So maybe there was another meaning to the 
word “date” that Satsuki didn’t know. Or was Edward 
making a joke? Unable to reach a decision, he simply 
agreed. When he was done with work, he left the bar 
with Edward. 

“Actually, I haven’t eaten dinner yet,” Edward 
temarked. “Have you?” i 

“T only ate a little bit before work,” Satsuki 
teplied. He wasn’t lying. It had been six hours since 
he'd eaten. 

“Do you want to go back to my place for 
dinner?” Edward offered. 

Satsuki nodded. He could never get to sleep on 
an empty stomach. He wasn’t going to turn down an 

ity for food. And he would be lying if he said 
\ oa interested in eating dinner at a nobleman’s 
They hailed a cab at Piccadilly Circus and 
d for Edward’s apartment. 
Spacious room was, as always, devoid of 
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the signs of life. It was like a ruin. 

“Where's Mr. Oakley?” Satsuki asked 

“He’s got a lot of work,” Edward explained 
“Apparently, he can’t spend all his time with me 

“Lord Argyle—” Satsuki stopped as he tried 
to say Edward’s name. The name on the card Edward 
had given him was far too long and Satsuki wasn’t sure 
what to call him. 

“There’s no need for formalities, call me 
Edward,” the blond said, noticing Satsuki’s distress 

“Do you live here all alone... Edward?” Saisuk 
inquired. 

“Yeah,” Edward replied. 

“I thought aristocrats had more servants. 
Satsuki commented. 

“There are enough back at my estate to make 
you sick,” Edward said. 

“You have another house besides this?” Satsuk 
asked. 

Edward laughed. “In Dorsett, which is a 
wasteland.” 

Satsuki stared. 

Edward’s blue eyes, like glittering glass, wer® 
fixed in his deeply carved face. He moved strangely. He 
didn’t seem human. 

Satsuki understood a little better why Brenda 
had called the man a god. 

“PIL be right back,” Edward said suddenly. He 
disappeared, leaving Satsuki in the sitting room. 

Satsuki looked around. The room was poorly 
lit for its size, and so the whole place was dim. Fram 
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- stings decorated the walls. Satsuki’s knowledge 

of art was limited, but he recognized a Chagall piece 
among them. It was probably real. And all of the 
furniture looked like antiques of some value. He almost 
feltas if he had wandered into an art museum by 
mistake. . 

Edward reappeared after a while. 

“Dinner’s ready,” he announced. “Come into 
the dining room.” 

The large table was covered with a white table 
cloth and a candle burned in a silver candlestick, which 
was set in the center of the table. The ambiance was 


But the selection spread out on the table was 
limited—only spaghetti with meat sauce and wine. 
Satsuki wasn’t sure if he should comment on the 
unexpected simplicity of the meal or not. He chose to 
ignore it. 

“Itadakimasu,” he said in Japanese and picked 
up his fork. 

“What was that?” Edward asked, making a 
Strange face. 

“It’s something Japanese people say before 
they eat,” Satsuki explained. 

q “Ttadakimasu, then,” Edward cheerfully 
Patroted Satsuki’s pronunciation. 
___ Satsuki couldn’t say why, but hearing a blond 
foreigner Speaking Japanese was a bizarre feeling. 

The Spaghetti wasn’t good enough to compliment. 

4 Were too soft and the sauce tasted like it had 
aut Of a can. But the wine was extraordinary. 
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Glancing at the label, Satsuki saw that it Was 
quite old. He regretted having drunk it so quickly. He 
would probably never taste anything so sophisticated 
again in his whole life. 

“I'm glad you decided to come,” Edward said 
when the meal was over. “There’s nothing quite as 
dull as eating alone.” After he’d reached adulthood. he 
had never eaten with any of his school friends exce pt 
Neville. 

“Everyone’s busy with their work except me.! 
don’t have a job. But they don’t have time to come see 
me,” he confessed almost shyly. 

It wasn’t a lack of jobs that kept him from 
working, though. Rather, there was no need for him to 
work thanks to the inheritance from his parents 

Probably due to the effects of the wine, Sais 
was in high spirits and talked with Edward about his 
school days, about Japan, and about a thousand otlier 
things. He thought that his English must have been ve 
stilted, and he had difficulty understanding Edward's 
Stories, but the blond seemed very interested and 
listened attentively. 

The man was acting completely different 
from the first time they’d met. He was being a true 
gentleman. 

“Can I invite you back sometime?” he asked 

Satsuki nodded. 

Edward smiled, looking truly glad. He had 
obviously been really bored before. 

Satsuki wanted to leave in time to catch the las! 
subway train. His host insisted on seeing him off at the 
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n, and they ended up walking there together. 
yas the coldest part of February. They 
immediately, and fell into a natural silence. 
ki didn’t feel that he could broach the 
job. 


ard bought Satsuki’s subway ticket when 
the station. 
‘The subject of the job hadn’t come up once 
ir dinner. Satsuki worried that maybe Edward 
found somebody else. 

the way, that thing you mentioned last 
willing to try it,” he said impulsively as they 
to part. 
‘But maybe the whole thing had been a joke. 
of worries rushed through Satsuki’s mind, 
embraced him. 
“That’s wonderful,” the blond man whispered. 
“Uh.” Satsuki wasn’t used to being hugged 
It was some small comfort that there was 
in the station this late at night. Otherwise, he 
y would have shoved Edward away from sheer 
ssment. 

“I'm so glad that you’re accepting my offer,” 
atd said. He took off the blue diamond ring from 
. “Take this,” he continued, slipping the 
suki’s finger solemnly. Then he stooped over 
placed a kiss on the back of Satsuki’s hand. 
tt was like a scene in a play. 
‘Satsuki felt his face blushing bright red. 
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He really would never get used to British 

Satsuki’s phone rang almost the moment he g 
home. It was Edward. 

“Did you make it home all right?” the m 
inquired. 

“Yeah,” he replied. 

“I’m glad to hear it,” Edward said. 

After all his time living alone in a for: 
country, hearing those words warmed Satsuki’s 

“Would you like to have dinner again 
tomorrow?” Edward asked. 

Satsuki accepted the invitation graciously 
Tomorrow was Friday and, without school the day afte 
it would be a good opportunity to test his new job 

“Pll leave early from work,” he promised 

Besides, Satsuki was impatient to hear the 
details of the job offer, so why would he refuse? 


Satsuki decided to skip work the next day 
went straight to Edward’s apartment after school 
doorman remembered him and let him in directly 
passed through the hotel-like lobby and went up t 
fifth floor. 

Edward appeared, smiling brightly. “There yo" 
are!” he exclaimed. 

He led Satsuki to the sitting room and offered 
his visitor a drink. Satsuki asked for a beer, afraid (ha! 
if he asked for wine he would be served something 
outrageously expensive again. Edward had been 
drinking brandy before Satsuki arrived. 
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“Neville called a little while ago and said he’ 
be here shortly,” the blond said. “Once he gets here, 
we'll all go to a Chinese restaurant.” 

Satsuki remembered Neville’s admonition 
to not get involved with Edward and felt a little 
uncomfortable. 

“Should I really go along when a friend of 
yours is coming to see you?” he wanted to know 

“Of course,” Edward replied. “He’s an old 
friend. There’s no need to worry about formalities wit! 
him.” 

Satsuki had no choice but to acquiesce. 

“Oh, do you have the ring?” Edward asked. 
taking Satsuki’s hand. 

“I keep it in my pocket.” Satsuki hastily pulle 
out the chain with the ring on it. “I’d like to give it back 
to you, actually. I’m afraid I might lose it.” 

“Is it too big for you?” Edward inquired. “I'll 
get it adjusted.” 

He seemed not to have heard Satsuki at al! 

“Do I have to wear it?” Satsuki asked. 

“Of course. Whenever you're in public.” 
Edward laughed. “It’s the symbol of a fiancée of the 
Argyle family.” 

Satsuki felt dizzy. But he wasn’t about to ziv® 
up now. Edward didn’t seem to be as horrible as hed 
thought, but the man was definitely strange. 

Neville arrived after this exchange. 

For a moment, he looked surprised to see _ 
Satsuki, but he quickly recovered his ironic smile. “5° 
you got involved with him after all,” he said. “You 
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must really like him, May.” 

a “Satsuki’s going to be playing Eliza irom 
“My Fair Lady,” and I’ll be Professor Higgins, 
Edward declared. “I suppose that makes you Colonel 

_ He seemed to be truly enjoying himself. 

Audrey Hepburn, the pixie of the silver screen, 
starred in the movie “My Fair Lady” and it became one 
of her most famous films. She played a fiower seller in 
Covent Garden who became a refined lady under the 
guidance of Professor Higgins, a linguist. 

“Well, if we’re re-enacting the movie, how 
about a little wager, Professor?” Neville said, getting 
carried away, too. “Eliza had six months to become a 

, but how long do you have, May?” 
= Edward ail “Six months is a walk in the 
Park. We have three months to break up the old man’s 
Scheme before the engagement party.” 

“You’re telling me that May will be standing 
by your side at the engagement party at Hyde Park 
hotel in Knightsbridge in three months?” Neville asked 
A ly. 

“What exactly do I have to do?” Satsuki butted 


“All you have to do is be my fiancée,” Edward 
’s not hard. Oh yes. As we discussed before, 

be paid 300 pounds a day. I'll start today. I°Il 

clothing allowance to get yourself set up, so 

orry about that.” 

“Wait just a minute!” Satsuki cried out. “Do 

how many days there are between now and 
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May? And I won't be able to pay you back if it doesn; 
work out.” 

“May is right,” Neville said. “Making up a 
contract would be better for both of you.” 

His words reassured Satsuki. There were some 
things that Edward couldn’t really understand, but 
Neville was a journalist and had common sense 


“All right,” Edward conceded. “We can arrange 


it tomorrow. Even though I'd be happy to take S 
to Dorsett today if it meant I could stop the old ma 

“Don’t be so hasty,” Neville said. “I think May 
is in shock.” 

“I’m going to be relying on your help, 
Neville,” Edward said seriously. Then the mischievous 
glint returned to his eyes. “Or should I say, Colonel 
Pickering?” 

His friend shrugged. “Anyway, the thing to do 
now is have dinner. We can work out the plan later.” 

No one contradicted this. 

Even in England, where the food is reputed (© 
be so bad, relatively good Chinese food can be gotten 
at expensive restaurants—places Satsuki could only 
dream about in his penniless state. The three ate a goo" 
deal before leaving the restaurant. 


The next morning, Satsuki was woken up by* 
call from Edward. The contract had been drawn up: " 
the man wanted Satsuki to come as soon as he could 
The blond sounded unusually excited. 

The clock said it was only 8:00 am. Satsuki 
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would have liked to sleep in since there was no school, 

ut once he was up, he could never go back to sleep. He 
up and got out of bed to get dressed. Then he took 
the subway to Edward’s apartment. The man appeared 
when he pressed the bell outside the door on the fifth 
floor. 

“Come in, Satsuki.” Edward put a hand on 
Satsuki’s shoulders and gave him a quick kiss on the 
cheek. 

Tt was a common gesture in England, not just 
between lovers. But Satsuki was not at all used to it. 
But, as if demanding a kiss in return, Edward presented 
his own cheek to Satsuki, and he was forced to comply. 

Entering the sitting room, he saw Neville lying 
on the sofa. The man was wearing the same clothes as 
‘ast night—he must have stayed the night. 

“Neville, Satsuki’s here,” Edward said, rousing 


“Here so soon?” Neville stretched as he sat up. 
“Td like cup of coffee. Where’s the maid?” 

___ “It’s her day off,” Edward explained. “I 
Suppose I’ll have to make it myself.” He disappeared 
'nto the kitchen. 


“Good morning,” Satsuki greeted Neville, 
there was no need to kiss and embrace him. 

“He must have forced you to come here this 

4€ man remarked. 

"Satsuki nodded. 

_ the upper-class is used to issuing orders,” 

: . “They don’t think about the trouble 

€veryone else.” 
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“It certainly seems that way,” Satsuki agreed 

“Tf you want out, now’s the time to Say so." 4 

meaningful smile crossed Neville’s face. 

“You tried to stop me before, too,” Satsuki Sai 

“Why?” 

The man shrugged. “Because you're going to 

become a plaything for the rich.” 

“But I need money,” Satsuki said. “This is all 
very well-timed for me.” 

“Then there’s nothing I can do,” Neville 
remarked. 

“Nothing you can do about what?” Edward 
asked as he reappeared. 

“T was asking May if he was ready for this.” 
Neville stood up and brought over a bundle of papers 
from a table. “This is your contract.” 

“It’s pretty thick,” Satsuki commented 

He had been the one to ask for clarification, bi! 
now that the job was becoming real, he was g 
little intimidated. 

“It’s just for reassurance. We didn’t get an 
actual lawyer to make it,” Neville said, spreading ope" 
the document. 

Satsuki picked up a part of it and looked it 
over, but couldn’t make heads or tails of it. 

Neville saw Satsuki’s distress and explaine¢- 
“The first part is the preface. It’s chock-full of | 
terms, but don’t be too scared. The rest of it describes 
the job duties and pay. The most important part is 
the job duties. First of all the duties is that you'll 
act as Edward’s fiancée. Next is that you'll appear 
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ment party in May to be recognized by 
And the final objective is to have a marriage 
marriage?!” Satsuki shouted in surprise. 
___ “Are you a practicing Christian, Satsuki?” 
a with concern. 

‘No, I'ma Buddhist,” Satsuki replied. 

Actually, he was an atheist, but foreigners 
didn’t really understand that, so he had prepared this 

“Then that’s not a problem,” Edward said with 
relief. } 

Neville grinned. “Yeah. That was the biggest 
obstacle, but you being Buddhist knocks it out of our 
way.” 

“What do you mean there’s no problem?” 
Satsuki still seemed to have quite a few problems. The 
engagement party wasn’t so bad, but now they wanted 
marriage. 


__ “You're not going to tell us that you can’t lie in 
church, even though you’re not a Christian?” Neville 


Satsuki could only shake his head. 

___ Neville continued. “You're going to go ona 

noon after the wedding. You can just pretend 
though. You've got your school schedule to 
ar, too. We'll try to plan around your vacations as 
Possible.” 
_, Seemed they'd respected Satsuki’s desire to 
Hending school. But he still wasn’t completely 
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“In the middle of the honeymoon,” Neviljc 
went on, “you'll have a fight and get a divorce. And 
that will be the end of your role. You two will sever all 
ties. Even if you see each other in the street, you'|| act 
like strangers. This is so that Edward’s marriage isn’t 
discovered to be a sham after the plan’s been executed” 

“In short, I leave him at the airport instead of 
the altar.” 

Satsuki agreed. He liked that there would be no 
future obligations. No matter what happened, he would 
be able to finish school in three years and go back to 
Japan. He didn’t see any problems. 

“Now, while the plan is in effect, Lord Argyle 
has one request of you,” Neville added. 

“What's that?” Satsuki asked. 

“He wants you to stay in the apartment with 
him,” was the reply. 

“What?” he cried out. 

“It would be a lot of trouble to call you all the 
way here every time he needed you for something.” 
Neville pointed out. 

“But...” Satsuki couldn’t think of how to 
respond. He couldn't picture himself living with 
Edward. They had been born and had lived in entirely 
different places. And the blond was a nobleman. The!! 
worlds were just too different. 

“If you can’t answer right away, we can sct that 
aside for the moment and discuss your pay.” Nev ille 
turned a page over. “Three hundred pounds per «lay: 
paid every day from the signing of the contract. Al! 
your expenses will be paid by Lord Argyle until the 
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act. And a 10,000-pound bonus upon 
Beotetion of the plan.” 
ere were three months until the engagement 
orked out to quite a large amount by the 
began to fear the huge amount of money 
we when it was all over. He almost felt like 
ng in a crime. He probably wouldn’t just 
scott-free if they were caught. 
“And if something goes wrong?” he asked. 
Neville had the answer to that too. “In cases 
or other unavoidable circumstances, or if the 
pted by a third party, the balance earned 
ill be paid to you. But if you deliberately 
‘the plan, you will pay back a percentage of the 
rn Lord Argyle.” 
“Deliberately sabotage it?” Satsuki echoed, 


n about the plan to the media is a violation 

t. If you do it right, you could make more 
Argyle is paying you.” 

“Aren’t you part of the media, Neville?” 
i asked. 


4 Neville nodded again. “Yes, but if I leak word 
take on the responsibility of paying you. 

luck ever turned around, I wouldn’t have 
of money, so don’t worry about me. I just 

Ou give me the best seat at the engagement 
nd wedding. And maybe an interview after the 
That’s everything in the contract, though. Any 
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“What if the plan fails because I don’t act wei) 
enough to convince people?” Satsuki wanted to know 

“I'd rather not think about it,” Neville 
answered. “But in that case, the contract is finished, By 
you won’t receive any compensation, either. So do you 
best work so that that doesn’t happen. Of course, we’ 
do all we can to help. Anything else?” 

Satsuki shook his head. 

Neville faced his friend. “And how about you, 
Edward?” 

“Aside from the question of where Satsuki will 
live, nothing,” the blond replied. 

“Surely you don’t intend to force May to stay 
here against his will?” Neville crossed out the sentence 
concerning living arrangements in the documents 
“Let’s just remove this clause. We can think about it 
again if we discover any problems once we’ ve started. 

Edward seemed displeased, but eventually 
agreed. 

“Then sign,” Neville said. 

Satsuki nodded. He wouldn’t back out now. 
having come so far. 

“The contract’s been finalized and agreed upo" 
by all parties,” Neville said once all three had signe 
“I'm glad that went well. It would have been a lot 
worse with a woman. We probably would have had © 
write clauses protecting her virtue.” 

“Neville, please.” Edward made a face 0! 
distaste. 

“Sorry,” Neville said. “I got carried away ¥ ith 
my little jokes. But the signing of the contract c2 alls fof 
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ion, don’t you think?” 
fou’re after that wine I got last week, aren’t 
rd laughed, his good mood recovered. 
‘sure am,” Neville agreed. “I hear it’s a pretty 
“Well, help yourself to it,” his friend offered. 
to take Satsuki shopping.” 
_ Satsuki eyed Edward suspiciously. “Shopping? 


“Clothes and bags and shoes, outfitting you 
from head to toe,” Edward replied. 
__ “Why?” Satsuki asked. 
“Well, if you have your own dresses, | suppose 
Idon’t need to,” Edward said, his voice wry. 
“But, right now?” Satsuki protested. 
_ “Yes,” Edward answered firmly. 
“That's part of earning your 300 pounds a day. 
Getto it.” Neville waved to Satsuki. 
% “Neville!” 
____ But the cry seemingly fell on deaf ears as 


: disappeared into the kitchen. 


_ Edward brought him to Bond Street, where 
designer shops crowded the street-front. The 
Were arranged to flaunt how top-end and 
the shops were. The blond pushed open 
One of these stores. It didn’t seem like 

Of place Satsuki could enter dressed in his 

a a down jacket, worn-out jeans, and 
Edward started pushing Satsuki into 
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the store, oblivious to his hesitation. Satsuki screweg 
up his courage and went in, and all the saleswomen 
turned toward them in unison. Four or five saleswome, 
immediately gathered around Edward. 

“Lord Argyle!” 

“What can we do for you today?” 

“We just got a shipment of things you're going 
to love, sir.” : 

“I came to buy some clothes for my lady friend 
here,” Edward said, winking at Satsuki. It seemed the 
performance had begun. 

All of the salesladies began complimenting 
Satsuki. 

“Well, what a sweet-looking girl.” 

“What beautiful black hair and eyes.” 

“And such lovely skin.” 

Satsuki answered their praise with a smile. If 
he spoke carelessly, the jig might be up. 

“What are you looking for?” one woman asked 

“Everything,” Edward replied decisively 
“Everything in the store that suits her.” 

Satsuki gasped. When they had first come in! 
the store, he had glanced at the tag on an outfit in the 
window. It was equal to all the money he usually spett 
for three months. 

The woman beamed. “That’s the Lord Arzy!* 
we know. Everything will be ready in a moment.” 

It seemed that the women were used to this 
sort of thing and, smiling cheerfully, they dispersed 
into the store searching for things that would loo! 
on Satsuki. And before very long, they had amassed # 
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: of clothes in front of him. They immediately 
choices one after another. 
bag is very popular. We only have one 
It would look perfect on you, miss.” 
nd this coat...” 
ki was easily bored stiff, but he suffered 
tations with smile after smile. When they 
d, he took an armful of clothes and closed 
ff in a mirrored changing room. 
saleswomen had treated Satsuki like 
achild. Japanese people look quite young to 
and he looked like a pre-teen to them. They 
ly told themselves that that was why he had 


himself in the mirror to make sure nothing 
uspicious. But he had no reason to fear. His 


was he particularly tall. Compared to Western 
He was small. And thanks to his negligence 

his hair cut, his tresses fell to his shoulders 

€ him look quite girlish. Large, sharply slanted 
OY nose. Full lips. He understood as well as 
why the older students had so much fun 

n dress as a girl in high school. 

think I came all the way to England just to 
again.” 

laughed at himself derisively. But the girl in 
at looked back coyly. 

n he came out of the changing room, 
‘omen heaped flattery on him, 
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knowing their business well. 

“How do I look?” Satsuki asked Edw ard, 
smiling brightly. 

Edward’s eyes widened in surprised. “\ 
beautiful lady, no doubt about it.” 

Three hours later, Satsuki left the store 
completely transformed. He now wore a cashmere long 
coat in place of his down jacket, and a skirt instead 
of jeans. He had on leather high-heeled boots. not 
sneakers, and carried an expensive bag and showed off 
a beautiful watch. 

Everything he wasn’t wearing was sent to 
Edward’s apartment. He didn’t want to send the things 
to his own apartment anyway, but, if he had, it would 
have filled the room completely. 

Edward took Satsuki’s hand as he got into a 
taxi. “I made a lunch reservation for us at a hotel.” he 
said. 


‘ou'tes 


They got out at the restaurant at the Hotel Ritz 

An ornate chandelier hung from the high 
ceiling, bathing the room in a vibrant glow. The 
restaurant was rated the best in London for food. 
service, and ambiance. 

Aman who must have been the maitre d” 
appeared as soon as they arrived. “My lord, we've be 
waiting for you,” he said. 

He guided them to a spot in the restaurant wil® 
an even better view. 

Satsuki walked with his arm linked with 
Edward’s. He was reluctant to be that close, but it 
distracted him from his inability to walk in his new Sh 
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s probably his imagination, but everyone 
be staring at them. 
‘maitre d’ pulled his chair out for him and 
own. He took a deep breath and looked 
more. 
veryone was well-dressed. No one was 
he jersey of their favorite soccer team, like 
in the pub where he worked. 
hat will you have, Satsuki?” Edward asked, 
he menu. 
“Tdon’t really know. I’ll let you order for me,” 
completely paralyzed by the prices he saw 


Edward called the waiter over and ordered their 
u 


The wine came first. Edward didn’t like it after 
a tasting, and so they brought another bottle. 
‘good wine, and the sheer luxury of so easily 
ig another bottle shocked Satsuki. 
The meal was chilled Scottish salmon and roast 
foundation of all British cooking. Even though 
d in general is quite disgusting, Satsuki 

ed that you get what you pay for—the meal 


ki rallied himself and pretended to enjoy 
Then, starting to truly have fun, the two 
ds to buy wigs, makeup, and women’s 


night, when they’d gotten back to 
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Edward’s apartment, Satsuki was feeling playful, He 
changed into something fancy and put on some paddaj 
lingerie, a wig and some makeup. His experience with 
cross-dressing in the drama club was really coming 
in handy. And he was finally wearing something 
appropriate for his age. When he was finished, he and 
Edward once more locked arms and went to see a new 
opera piece at the Royal Opera. Afterwards, they had 
dinner at the Café Royal, a very old restaurant which, 
before it opened in the 19" century, had served as an 
important meeting place and host to historical events. 

Edward once again ordered an expensive wine, 
and Satsuki ate dove breast for the first time in his life 

Having spent the entire day with Edward, 
Satsuki felt he had misjudged the man earlier. The 
blond wasn’t the bad person he had first thoug! 
and the man wasn’t even all that strange. He li 
attentively to everything Satsuki said and went (0 
great lengths to prevent Satsuki from getting bored 
If pressed to name a fault, Satsuki would say that 
maybe Edward was too rich. During the shopping 
today, Edward’s freedom with his money had honest 
shocked Satsuki. 

After they finished dessert, a waiter brought 
them coffee. 

Edward solemnly took out a ring— the 
heirloom. 

“I had the size adjusted to fit you.” He took 
Satsuki’s hand and slipped the ring onto a finge! while 
Satsuki stared in surprise. It fit his ring finger perfect” 
“I’m proposing again.” Edward smiled. This 25 * 
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to shame the professionals. 

ki smiled back, rising to the challenge. 

glad it pleases you,” Edward said, 
ki’s hand. 

man saying these things to him was a 

ond. A woman would have started dancing 

place. And maybe it was the fault of the 

drunk, but Satsuki’s pulse quickened a 


en the meal ended and they stood up, 

ealized that the wine had affected him more 

tad thought. Combined with the unfamiliar 

gan to stagger and was in no condition to 

hout support. He and Edward linked arms once 
d left the restaurant. 

\ bright flash of light blinded Satsuki and he 
ound of a camera shutter whirring. He was 


“Good evening, Lord Argyle,” a voice greeted. 
A woman appeared out of the darkness, a 
around her neck. She seemed to be in 

Her copper-colored hair was tied back 

d she wore no makeup. She was also dressed 
in slacks and a jacket. 
‘Sood evening, Ms. Mostern. Still as dedicated 
as ever, I see.” Edward smiled. The two 
Ow each other. “I just wish you'd said 

hg before taking the picture.” 

Sorry. But you certainly seem to be ina 
might. Have you heard some good news?” 
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A deliberate smile twitched across her face. Her eyes 
fell on the ring on Satsuki’s finger. “Why, a ri 
Satsuki tried to hide his left hand, but the damage hag 
been done. “The Argyle family ring! Does this mean 
that you’ve finally picked one?” She seemed to know 
what the ring meant. 

“Please don’t be so tactless,” Edward 
reprimanded softly. “I’ve just proposed today.” 

Ms. Mostern smiled. “Well congratulations! 
She’s a lovely girl. What’s your name, dear?” 

Satsuki hesitated then responded defiantly 
“May.” 

“May? Are you Chinese?” 


Edward cut the woman off. “I’m terribly sony. 


but we’ve got somewhere to be. We must be going. 
you want to do a real interview some time, I’II answer 
any questions you might have.” 

“T apologize,” Ms. Mostern said, backing 
down. “But this is wonderful news. I’d like to write 
about it, if I may. I’ll send you a copy.” 

“Right.” Edward threw out the disinterested 
response and hailed a cab passing by the restaurant. 

“The Hotel Claridge in Mayfair,” he said 
to the driver through the window. This was part of 
the experience of taking a London taxi, you had t0 
negotiate the destination before getting in. 

The driver nodded, so Edward helped Satsuki 
in, then got into the taxi himself. 


4 A vho 
Have a wonderful evening.” The woma". w 


had heard the hotel name, smiled meaningfully 2 i 
two drove off. 
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ho was that woman?” Satsuki asked. 

society page journalist for a tabloid,” 

e a reporter for “Focus” or “Friday” 

Satsuki almost asked, shocked, before 

at Edward wouldn’t know. He changed his 

“Do things like that happen to you often?” 

“Once in a while,” Edward said, glancing 
His answer seemed highly suspicious. 

really did want to take you back to your 

” he said apologetically, “but will you stay 

at the hotel tonight, in case that reporter is 


ki nodded. If they were being followed 

yard dropped him off at his apartment, the 

would easily find out Satsuki’s true identity 

erything would be over. Anyway, tomorrow was 
80 he didn’t need to go home. 


ventually the taxi pulled up in front of a well- 
hotel. 
As they crossed the marble floor under the 
lit arched entrance, Edward pulled Satsuki 
Nan embrace. 

uh?” Satsuki squeaked. 
he realized what was happening, 
d leaned down and placed a kiss on his lips. 
Sofiness of the man’s lips. A tongue pushed 
Into his slightly open mouth and began probing 
Was a real kiss, the first one he ever had. 
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Satsuki came to his senses and pushed | ward 
away. 

“What are you doing?” Satsuki glared at 
Edward, wiping his mouth off with the back of his 
hand. 

“We're engaged,” Edward admonished. “Or 
did you forget that I just proposed to you at the Café 
Royal?” 

Satsuki had no answer to that. Be Edward’s 
fiancée—that was what Satsuki had to do in exchange 
for 300 pounds a day. He had been in such a pleasant 
haze from the wonderful food and wine that he had 
forgotten why he was there. 

It was natural for an engaged couple to kiss. He 
was clearly wrong to have refused. 

He hung his head. “I’m sorry.” 

“Don’t look so serious.” Edward gently kissed 
Satsuki’s forehead. And, taking Satsuki’s hand. they 
went to the check-in desk. 

The desk clerk had only to see Edwards face 
before silently producing a key. Satsuki wondered how 
many other lovers Edward had brought here before. He 
followed the blond, looking slightly pale. To others. he 
must have looked like a reluctant young girl on het fit 
night. 

The room was, as one might imagine. a 
suite. The immaculate space spread out before the™- 
highlighted by luxurious decorations. If he hadn't 
already been to Edward’s apartment, Satsuki would 
have been afraid to even step into the room. 

Edward ordered a scotch whiskey from room service 


76 Kyoko Akitsu 


“Today must have been tiring,” he commented 

He nodded at the king size bed, and Satsukj Sat 
down so the man could help him take off his shoes. 

“I'm sorry I didn’t act better.” Satsuki was 
dejected. For someone who wanted to be a performer, 
he had done a miserable job. 

“Not at all. You did great.” Edward squeezed 
Satsuki’s hand and smiled kindly. “There’s still a long 
way to go, so don’t wear yourself out now.” ; 

The man’s kindness was too overwhelming and 
Satsuki fumbled his way through an excuse. “! I'm 
bad at kissing. Even kissing to greet people bothers me 
In Japan, only lovers kiss each other, so I’m not used to 
it.” 

“You'll get used to it,” 
Satsuki straight in the eye. 

“You mean—” 

Edward’s lips brushed Satsuki’s own. Satsuki 
closed his eyes instinctively. Edward took his lips 24 
then brushed them once more across Satsuki’s. 

“Just relax,” he said with a little laugh 

Shivering from the stress of the kisses that 
touched one moment and didn’t touch the next. Satsv! 
thought he must have looked completely foolish 

At that moment, there was a knock on the doo 
as room service arrived. The boy, dressed in a stiff 
uniform, wheeled a cart with scotch and a light snack 
into the room. And when Edward signed the check: * 
left again with due decorum. 

“I bet that guy thinks I’m your girlfriend.” 
Satsuki said, trying to cover his embarrassment 


Edward said, looking 
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obably,” Edward agreed. “Maybe we 
shown him something a little more extreme.” 
suki smiled ambiguously, having no idea 
ond. 

any event,” Edward continued, “we'll 
be the ferocious lovers everyone thinks we 

y the night here, then check out at noon. So 
life.” 

lovers probably didn’t stay at suite rooms 
ensive hotels. Satsuki couldn’t imagine ever 
to reserve a hotel suite for his own future 


you want some?” Edward held out a shot 
of brown liquid. 

ki accepted the glass and, without 
think, threw back the entire thing in one 
throat and then his guts were on fire in an 
pparently, he could get drunk from a single 


Edward reached out and pressed a hand to 
“i's cheek. “Do you feel better?” 

‘aa realized that he had been tense the 
hen let’s get back to practicing.” 
a, making Satsuki’s heart pound. He was so 
le that he could make even men’s pulses race. 
Satsuki decided to just give it a try and closed 

Still, his body shook slightly. He felt a light 
lips. When he thought Edward had pulled 
It the touch again. The gentle kisses began 
aim, one by one. 
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“This is an affectionate kiss,” Edward 
murmured. After several rounds, he gave a slightly 
longer kiss. “This is He first kiss of two young 
teenagers. And this... 

At the sensation of Edward’s tongue slow ly 
tracing over his lips, chills ran up and down Satsuki’s 
spine. He pulled back suddenly, but Edward took a 
strong hold of his shoulders so he couldn’t move 
Edward’s tongue pushed its way into his mouth 
slightly open in surprise, and ran over his teeth. And it 
invaded deeper still. Satsuki surrendered himself to it. 
Maybe it was because he was drunk, but, unbelievably, 
he accepted the kiss without any resistance. 

“Its not every day you get to kiss a foreigner” 
he thought indolently. 

“There should be a little more cooperation ina 
lover’s kiss,” Edward murmured. 

These words, while they were close enough 
that their bodies might touch, lit a fire under Satsuki’s 
pride as a performer. He wrapped his arms around 
Edward’s neck. 

“That’s good,” Edward crooned. 

They kissed again, a kiss deep enough to 
make Satsuki dizzy. A sweet sigh spilled from him 
unconsciously. 

“Still don’t have the hang of it?” Edward asked 
after a while, moving away. 

Satsuki shook his head. a 

“T cant believe how fast my hearts beating: 
he thought. 


Ata loss for words, his face suddenly gre eb 
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‘suppose it’s too much work to do all at 
d said. “We'll practice again another 


i was relieved to hear this. He was afraid 
ht burst out of his chest at any moment, 
’t seem like it would calm down any time 


n English breakfast was served by room 
‘the next morning. 

Freshly squeezed orange juice and cornflakes, 
crisp bacon, piping hot sausages, steamed 
‘and mushrooms, toast, and tea. It was a lot to 
early in the morning, but Satsuki polished it all 


“You always seem happiest when you’re 
suki,” Edward commented, laughing. 

‘T haven’t had something as lavish as this since 
England,” Satsuki said, red-faced, trying to 
lis behavior. 
_ “Just watching you makes me happy. It’s been 
nce I felt that,” Edward said brightly, looking 
tat Satsuki with his blue eyes. 

“What is this guy ’s life usually like?” 

Tt was strange to Satsuki. Edward had a fortune 
Ver needed to work. Just the money he had spent 

Y Was a huge amount. It was a frivolousness 
Mmoner could never understand. And he 
‘opulent apartment in a high-end housing 

S young, had a title and a beautiful face 
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that made everyone stare. Normal people dreamed 
about everything that was a reality for him. What did 
happiness mean to someone like him? 

“Don’t you have a girlfriend?” Satsuki asked 
suddenly. He had been wondering about that. He was 
sure that the woman Edward couldn’t seduce didn’t 
exist. It seemed to make more sense to seduce the 
woman he was interested in than to recruit a fall guy 

“A girlfriend?” Edward seemed a little 
surprised by this unexpected question. “Maybe the girl 
in front of me right now,” he teased, expertly dodgin 
the question. 

“What are your plans for today, anyw 
Satsuki asked, changing the subject when he ree 
how rude it was to question Edward about his romantic 
interests, 

“Oh yes. Where would you like to go?” the 
blond asked. 

“The zoo,” Satsuki said after some hesitation 

“The zoo?” Edward echoed, confused. 

“It’s actually an assignment for school.” 
Satsuki admitted. “We have to mimic animals. So | 
have to find an animal to use as a reference.” 

“I haven’t been to the zoo since elemen 
school,” Edward said. “That might be nice for a 
of pace.” 

Satsuki was relieved that the man had agree¢- 

The two went out together to the London 20° 
in Regency Park. This zoo let in for free all theater 
students with ID. But dressed up like a woman, Sats 
was reluctant to show his ID. He instead paid the 
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fee with Edward. 
ite the blustering winter wind, there were 

isitors to the zoo as in any other weekend. 
ss. Young lovers. He even saw some classmates 
for the same reason he had. 
felt very nervous whenever he passed a 
but thanks to the long wig and makeup, no 
‘recognized him. 
He was in a strange frame of mind. 


Satsuki felt bad for Edward since they wound 

ing around the zoo in icy weather for more 

hours, freezing themselves solid. Edward’s 

nt was nearby, so they went there to take 

ze of his fireplace. 

When they got to the place, Neville was there 

et them. It looked like he’d been staying at the 

nt in its owner’s absence. Edward didn’t look 

surprised. Satsuki had heard that English 

ed things a month in advance when they 

visit each other’s homes, but it seemed no 
ities restrained these two. 

“You're a whole new person, May,” Neville 


_ Satsuki wasn’t sure how to respond to this. 
“Oh yes,” the man continued. “A ton of 
S came for you. You really went all out, didn’t 


"re still not done,” Edward replied evenly. 


82 Kyoko Akitsu 


He really seemed to think so. 

“Thad the maid put the things into a spare 
room,” Neville said. 

His friend nodded. “Thanks. It’s a good thing 
you were here.” ° 

“But why did you send it all here?” Neville 
asked. “Shouldn’t you have sent it straight to May’s 
apartment?” 

“My place is too small, so I wouldn’t be able 
to keep it all there,” Satsuki said, a bit bewildered that 
Neville still sounded so put-out about having to deal 
with the packages. But having that many package: 
delivered would put any house into an uproar 

“Are you going to come here every time you 
need to get something?” Neville asked. 

“Yes, I plan to,” Satsuki answered. 

Neville grunted disinterestedly. 

“Satsuki, won’t you reconsider my offer to let 
you live here?” Edward said suddenly. “If we lived 
together, we could get more comfortable with each 
other. And if we’re tailed by a reporter like last night. 
the doorman here can run them off. It’s more secure.” 

“They already found out?” Neville raised his 
eyebrows, impressed. 

“Yes,” his friend answered dryly. “Ms. 
Mostern.” 

“That woman’s a bloodhound.” Neville spat 
words out viciously. “I was sure I’d get the scoop 0" 
this one.” 

“Don’t worry about it,” Edward assured his 
friend. “We didn’t allow the photos of the actual 
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the Café Royal to get out.” 
for your hard work,” Neville said 


ow, now, Neville,” Edward said. “Weren’t 
who said you wanted to photograph the 
of the ring?” 
j listened to their conversation in a daze. 
y, a cameraman had been following them. 
“Even when we kissed?” 
He felt the blood drain from his face. 
“What else did you take pictures of?” he asked, 
dice shaking unexpectedly. 
“We got pictures of everything,” the journalist 
iim indifferently. 
Satsuki felt anger boiling up inside him—they 
id him about this! 
hy didn’t you tell me beforehand?” Satsuki 
‘out, cornering Edward. 
_ The blond man couldn’t seem to understand 
Ki's anger. A strange look crossed his face. 
But Neville was the one to answer. “But look, 
u wouldn’t have acted naturally if you'd known 
Was a camera.” 
_ Satsuki couldn’t respond. Neville was 
letely right. He had been nervous enough just 
around yesterday. If he had known that a 
S following them, he would have been even 
He hung his head. 
leville had a suddenly serious expression. 
/, May. The story wasn’t actually 
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His friend’s brows knitted together. “What do 
you mean?” 

“The story was killed,” Neville explained. “{t 
seems stories about Lord Argyle’s wedding are off 
limits.” 

“The old man’s been busy,” Edward hutied. 

“No, I don’t think your butler is familiar 
enough with the tabloid world to influence anything,” 
his journalist friend countered. “Any other guesses?” 

“Tf you mean other people opposed to me 
marrying, I’ve got a mountain of relatives I could 
name.” the blond replied. “But this means Ms. 
Mostern’s story was probably blocked, too.” 

“Tl see if I can find out anything,” Neville 
promised. 

Edward smiled. “Thanks.” 

Satsuki was relieved to hear that the stories 
about the “engagement” were being blocked. He 
couldn’t imagine seeing his own face in a gossip 
magazine. But he ought to get used to the idea 

He was getting a lot of money in return for 
exactly that. And Edward was using even more mone} 
for food and entertainment. 

“If I stay here, we won’t need to stay at hotels 
like we did last night, right?” Satsuki asked hesitantly 

The amount they'd spent on clothes alone 
yesterday was so ridiculous that he felt it would be 2 
outrageous waste of money to rent hotel suites all th¢ 
time. 

“That’s right,” Edward said a little glumly 
“Didn’t you like the hotel last night?” 
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i quickly denied what was being implied. 

snot the problem!” He didn’t understand why 
-mood had suddenly deteriorated. “Well, I 

pt your offer to stay here. I want to make 

it this will not be permanent. But this place is 

my school, too.” 
'd just like to remind you that if we live 

it might be easy to forget that we need to 

people that we’re engaged when we go out,” 

armed. “That could lead to trouble.” 
“T understand that,” Satsuki said. 
“Then welcome to my home,” Edward 


His mood seemed to have improved 


Neville gave a lopsided smile. “That’s nice. 
s will help alleviate your ennui a bit, Edward. 
e constantly coming over to see you.” 
“Ts it really all right?” Satsuki prompted. 
“Of course it is,” Edward assured him. “Use 
Toom you want.” 
And so the issue resolved itself nicely. 


Act IIT 
{uch Ado About Nothing 


ive days passed quickly after Satsuki moved 


Whenever he woke up, breakfast would already 
a for him, prepared by the maid. It was a 
of bread, tea, and cheese, but since he 
skipped breakfast before, he felt like he 
en. Then he went to school and, after being 
Straight through from nine in the morning 
o'clock in the evening, he went home to 
apartment. Dinner was usually a pre-cooked 
¢ Spencer meal prepared by the maid. Satsuki 
ised to find out how plain the day-to-day food 

was. But it was still far better than eating 
fish and chips for dinner every night. It was 

) help to not have to work at the pub. 
he talked with Edward and learned the Queen’s 
the noble way of speaking the language. 
Edward had begged Satsuki to teach him 
For Satsuki it was icing on the cake, and 
happy to eam more money for it, as a 
Job. But Edward didn’t try at all, and it was 
it it was just a way for the man to kill time. 
lal are your plans for tomorrow?” Satsu| 
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asked Edward after dinner on the fifth day. During the 
week, he’d spent his days doing his old routine, but on 
the weekends, he’d do as his new employer asked. 

“I’m sorry for the short notice, but I'd like to 
take you up to Dorsett with me,” Edward answered, 

Satsuki recalled that Edward had told him 
about an estate he owned there. 

“All right.” He was ready for it. Last week had 
been like a rehearsal, but from now on, they would be 
going live. : 


The next morning, Edward drove them to 
Dorsett. 

Once they were past the London city limits, the 
scenery changed into peaceful countryside. 

Three-quarters of England is farmland. 
Despite also being an island nation, it’s very different 
from Japan, where almost all the people are highly 
concentrated in a few cities. 

The car rode over country byways lined with 
houses. They drove for about three hours. 

“Here we are,” Edward said to Satsuki, whe 
was seated on the passenger side. The car had stopped 
in front of a magnificent iron gate. Edward honked the 
car’s horn and a man appeared from a little stone hou 
beside the gate and opened it for them. “That’s my 
gatekeeper and his shed.” 

Satsuki couldn’t believe what Edward was tellin 
him. What the man called the gatekeeper’s shed ws mow 
impressive than the house his family owned in Japa"- 


A Promise Of Romance 89 


road continued a long way from the gate, 

th sides with trees. There was no sign of the 
The car passed through several more gates, 
awling meadow, and crossed a stone 

had easily gone three kilometers when 
trees cleared away and a magnificent 
deserving of the name “manor” appeared 


Satsuki gasped. The grandeur of the apartment 
idon had not prepared him for this. 

‘The car pulled up the driveway in front of the 
nce. As they got out of the car, the doors opened. 
n in an impeccable black suit appeared and 
ed before Edward. “Welcome home, sir.” 

“T expect nothing happened in my absence?” 
id asked by way of greeting. 
“Miss Angelica came to see you, sir,” the old 


-And who is this young lady?” The butler turned 
ze to Satsuki. 
“Miss Imamura. My fiancée. May, this is 
dget. He’s my very capable butler. He 
this estate,” Edward said with a roguish smile. 
“Welcome, miss.” The butler’s face was 
lonless, in stark contrast to his warm welcome. 
Z k you.” Satsuki smiled despite the fear he 


pare the best room in the house for 


90 Kyoko Akitsu 
her,” Edward ordered. 
“Certainly, sir,” the butler said, bow Ing his 
head again. ire 
“Wow,” Satsuki exclaimed, amazed. hen he 
stepped inside the hall. 

Y A marble checkerboard floor spread out before 
him, below a beautifully painted high ceiling. which 
led to a stairway covered in red carpeting. Numerous 
paintings decorated the walls, and statues were 
arranged around the room. And on either side of the 
hall stood several dozen servants, who had lined up to 
greet Edward on his return. 

Satsuki had never seen such a splendid home 
before in his entire life. 

“Please follow me,” the butler requested 

Satsuki climbed the stairs after the old man. 
He noticed that there was even a tasteful design to the 
handrail. It seemed wrong to touch it without gloves 00. 

Passing through a gallery in which one wall 
was made entirely of windows, Satsuki was led to 2 
room. 


“Dinner is at 6:30. Please make yourself 
comfortable here until then,” the butler said and then 
withdrew. 

Satsuki carefully inspected his surroundings 

The first thing he noticed was the canopied bed. 
It looked like a king’s bed from a fairy tale. He was 
also impressed by the fireplace, taller than he was. that 
actually had a fire burning in it. A large Persian rug ¥3 
spread out on the floor, and on the wall hung tapestries 
by Gobelins that looked like they belonged in a museu!™ 


A Promise Of Romance 91 


found a second door and peeked inside it. It 
oom, but it was big enough for someone 


hing was outrageously grand and 


clock showed that it was three in the 
There was a lot of time left before dinner. 
looked like Edward wasn’t going to come 
Satsuki burrowed into the canopied bed, 
what it felt like. He felt like he had become a 
le savored it, knowing he would never be able to 
this again in his life. 
life before all this seemed unreal, 
ing aimlessly and pressed for money. 
_ “He’s a god of good fortune.” 
’s face floated up in his mind. He 
d that the life he was leading now was due 
’s death, and he was seized by a miserable 


He let the memories wash over him for a bit, 
of the long drive, he was soon fast asleep. 


hy did Angelica come here?” Edward asked 
he butler came to his room. 
ngelica was a cousin from his father’s side of 
Seven years older than him. Specifically, she 
ughter of his father’s younger brother Stuart. 
5 law, aristocratic inheritance passes only to 
Son. If there is no son, the family line ends 
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Angelica has come back to England,” the 


Edward’s uncle, the second son, had been J 
nued. “And she believes you ought to marry 


raised as the son of Lord Argyle, but never attained 
nobility status. These circumstances deeply affected q 
the man. Because he couldn’t have a title, he became v 21” Edward took in this information like 
obsessed with running the Argyle family company. His ithe blue. “Since it’s come to this, tell me the 
desire had become even more overt after the death of an, who arranged the marriage to the Simon 
Edward’s father. | 
Edward’s father seemed to have anticipated 
this development by naming Edward’s maternal cousin 
Gordon the beneficiary of his estate if the heir didn’t 


faster Stuart and myself, sir.” The old butler 
jectedly. “We both stood to benefit from 
ment. Master Stuart would remain your 


carry out his duties. If Edward didn’t marry, according 4 dand run the family’s business. And if I may 
to the will, total control of the company would pass ‘Say, having known Master Stuart since his childhood, 
to Gordon. And if that happened, Edward’s uncle prefer that it remain with him rather than it be 


steward, would be forced to withdraw his control. Of _ “Tsuspected as much.” Edward let out a sigh. 
course, his uncle wasn’t going to stand silently by while butler had served the Argyle family since his 
that happened. er’s generation, so of course he had taken care 
It was natural to think that Edward's supposed 
engagement to the Simon girl, which resulted in the | 
contract with Satsuki, could be traced back to his 4 
uncle’s manipulations. “We selected very carefully,” the butler said 
And like her father, Angelica was a woman ily. “Out of the appropriately-aged noblewomen, 
rich with ambition. Eight years ago, she had married r for the most beautiful and good-natured, 
an American tycoon, so Edward had assumed she Ould be most suitable for you.” 
still with him in America. He couldn’t imagine WhY “Sorry to have put you through so much 
she would come all the way to Dorsett. He had @ bad Edward said sarcastically. 
feeling about it all. _,, No, it no longer matters,” the butler said. “I 
An oddly embarrassed look crossed the bu! ers you any further. You must quickly marry 
face. “Were you aware that she has gotten divore ced” brought back. Miss Angelica is quite 
“No, I wasn’t,” Edward responded. “You mig At first, Master Stuart simply laughed the idea 
say that this news is a little unexpected.” is Angelica has persuaded him of its merits 


| 
Stuart, who was in charge of the company as Fdward’s | ‘Wansferred to Master Gordon.” 

| 

| 


art. Edward didn’t have a particularly favorable 
on of his uncle, but the butler owed more to his 
than he did to Gordon. 
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“So my uncle’s the one blocking the gossip 
reports of my engagement,” Edward murmured 

“All I desire is that you marry, Master 

Edward,” the butler confessed. “But, I would rather 
someone, anyone...other than Miss Angelica.” 

He still clearly recalled how Angelica 

behaved as a child, her temper flaring wheney T 
desires were denied, thanks to her spoiled upbringing 

Edward smiled at the old servant. “Relax, old 
man. There’s no way I’m marrying Angelica.” 

All he remembered of Angelica was shining 
blonde hair and spirited green eyes. Behaving however 
she wished, there had been times that he had found her 
offensive, and also times that he had envied her. 

“Another matter, Master Edward...” The butler 
hesitated. 

“What is it, old man?” Edward prompted. 

“Would you tell me again the name of the 
young woman you brought with you today?” the butler 
finally asked. 

“Imamura. That’s I-ma-mu-ra,” Edward 
instructed precisely. 

The excellent servant remembered the names 
and faces of all of his master’s guests, but he had beet 
unable to remember Satsuki’s name and was quite 
distressed by the fact. It had sounded too strange @ 
stick in his memory. 

“Imamura. ..Imamura...,” he muttered 
Satsuki’s name to himself like a prayer. 

After the butler left the room, Edw 


had 


ard sighed 
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honestly didn’t care about the title or the 
lis father had always been busy with work 
r stayed at home. And his mother had 
If from his father’s absence by doing 
but charity work. No matter how Edward 
t school, his parents never looked his way. 
ig Edward had put up with the situation quite 
desires had always been locked away. 
it was an ironic twist of fate that both 
s, whom he hardly ever saw, had died 
ent. Wanting to feel love from his own 
ed like a modest desire. In a normal 
Such a thing would be taken for granted. They 
him because of their money and position, 
have nothing to do with those things. 
lot only that, but they had brought him 
ut trouble. Edward couldn’t count the number 
who had come to him, attracted by his title 
. Men and women both had their eyes 
Edward represented. He was tired of 
like that. He was paralyzed. He didn’t care 
ing anymore. 
had only been a whim to rebel against the 
larriage when it came up. He didn’t actually 
Married anyone or not. He had felt a bit guilty 
Satsuki into such a pitiful position, but 
With Satsuki, it helped him to forget his 
igs. 
R ’s single-minded determination in 
a distant country to follow his dreams 
Mething inside Edward. He had long lost any 


96 Kyoko Akitsu 


purpose in his life. He wanted to keep Satsuki p, 
much as possible. One might almost say he was 
by the plan he had created. 

He didn’t know why he felt that way 


fooled 


Edward headed to the room where Satsuki 
was staying. He knocked on the door, but there was no 
reply. 

“Satsuki?” he whispered. 

He went into the room and looked around 
Eventually, he noticed a lump in the sheets on the bed. 
He peeked into the sheets cautiously. 

Satsuki was asleep, his face completely 
unguarded. He must have been tired out by the drive. 
His long eyelashes cast shadows across his face. His 
glossy black hair lay across his cheek and Edward 
gently brushed it off. The white skin of East Asians 
always looked as smooth as a porcelain doll’s. 

Edward stroked Satsuki’s cheek with a finget 
He felt not the coolness of porcelain, but the warmth 
of a human being. He placed a tender kiss on Satsuki’s 
lips to wake him up. 


A fresh scent came to Satsuki’s nostrils. 

“It smells like Edward's cologne,” he thought 
sleepily. 

Something warm brushed his li 
opened his eyes, he saw Edward’s smili: 
of him. 


. When he 
face in front 


iearby as 
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u should get up,” Edward said. “It’s time 


sorry.” Satsuki got up quickly. 
blond had put on a white tie. He was 
he was going out to a party, though it was 
‘at home. Satsuki was confused. 
id I change, too?” he inquired. 

3 ly,” was the answer. “It’s rather formal, 
-a dinner dress?” 
neone had brought the bags they’d packed 
at London into the room while Satsuki had 
. He took out a cream colored, raw silk, 
gth dress. It was slightly open at the chest, but 
e a high-collared beaded jacket, that wouldn't 
»b| He put up his hair and cleared the signs 
from his face, put on some lipstick, and the 
ons were complete. 
doesn’t look weird?” Satsuki asked Edward. 
was a little uneasy since the man had 
entire process in silence. 
's fine. You look cute.” Edward nodded, 
satisfied. “Well then, my lady, may I take your 


i gingerly put his hand around the 


_ the sun had already set and the windows 
d with deep black shadows. Passing through 
lery, they went downstairs. Satsuki was 
0 a spacious dining room and was seated 
ler table that could easily seat eight people. A 

a was placed on the table and the silver 
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tableware was meticulously set out. le was led into the room next to the dining 

Once Edward had escorted Satsuki to was a billiard table in the de Ee 
he took his own seat. is you can see,” Edward said, “this is the ; 

There were only the two of them at the table. where the gentlemen gather when their 
But there were a number of waiters, including the { ne to bed.” x r 
butler, standing behind them along the wall uki had never known anyone with as 

The meal began with hors d’oeuvres and soup oom, but he was no longer surprised o ? 
like a truly sophisticated dinner, but Satsuki aS so Who knew what else Lord Argyle owned? 
nervous that he could barely taste the food Making left the billiard room and entered another 
conversation with his host was also difficult. He was 
So conscious of the people listening behind them that 
it was all he could do just to nod in Tesponse to the 
conversation so as to avoid slipping up. 

“May, are you nervous?” Edward asked . 5 5 
curiously, seeing Satsuki’s awkward behavior. He tsuki noticed that this was the first time 
chuckled when Satsuki nodded. “Even though you're d ever mentioned his parents. 
an actor?” ; four mother is dead?” he asked. ; 

For Satsuki, it was stranger that Edward was e and my father both died in a car accident 
so calm about being watched by so many people. Butit s 20,” Edward answered. “Though it ; 
was probably because he had grown up being served by fe made much difference if they did die 
people and had become immune to the gaze of others. My father was always busy with work so | 

Satsuki tried to return Edward’s irony in kind. w him, and my mother...well, my mother was 
“Youre a better performer than I am.” ned with herself.” 

“I'd never thought of that.” Edward laughed ki was mortified. He understood what 
happily, as if something had greatly amused him to be unloved by one’s parents. His father 
e home late, and so whenever his older 
d been in the hospital, he would be alone in 
He would never forget the desolation he felt 
8 So much time in a house completely devoid of 
armth. 

Had Edward felt the same way Satsuki had? 


his place, 


“When my mother was alive, she would 
here for four to six hours at a time, but 


“It’s a bit difficult, so I'll show you around i 
the house,” Edward said to Satsuki after dinner. a8! 
searching for a way to please his visitor. wee 

Unable to sulk forever, Satsuki reluctantly 3 
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For the first time, he felt closer to the man. house is big enough, and pretty old and 

“Well, one thing’s for certain—I have no fond 

memories of this place. Next, I'll show you the studi 
Edward gave a bitter smile and hurried out of the bat 
: The next room they came to had bookshelves 
running up to the ceiling, all stuffed-full of ancient 
books. It was less of a study and more a library of 
antiques. Satsuki was seized by a feeling that he had 
wandered into a side room at a major museum 

“Tl show you something interesting, Satsuki” 
Edward took down a book and gave it to Satsuki “It's 
an original copy of Hamlet.” 

‘ Satsuki felt dizzy. Any collector would be eager 
just to lay eyes on this, but it was stored carelessly 
There must be many other treasures buried in this room. 

He fearfully turned the pages. He had no 
chance of understanding it, since it was written in 
archaic English. 

Edward winked at him. “Even British people 
can’t understand it, so don’t feel bad.” you awake, miss?” 

When they left the study, they looked in on "Good morning,” he replied as politely as he 
another dining room, different from the one they had 
eaten in. This one was even bigger, with a table that 
could seat 12. 

“Past there is the room I use for myself.” 
Edward pointed out. “And below are the kitchen and 
the servants’ rooms. That’s somewhere I’m not allow 
to go.” 


No! I’m glad I got to see it,” Satsuki said 
ward smiled cheerfully. “I’m glad you think 
ising amount of time had passed on the 


suki felt oppressed by the splendor of the 

‘moment of closeness he had felt in the bar 
wed them to the other areas of the house. 
was every inch an aristocrat. He was part of a 
‘different world from the one Satsuki lived 


i felt like he finally understood this fully. 


in old woman came the next morning to wake 


m the head maid, McGuyers,” the old 

ed herself, smiling brightly. “Master 
18 so cruel. Everyone in the house is so eager 
you, young lady, but he hasn’t said a word to 


“ She opened the curtains, allowing the light in. 
ENG allowed?” Satsuki echoed. P *m May Imamura.” 
fora Mi be ae like ute Tcould only go dow eo Miss I...” The old woman hadn’t understood 
as a kid.” Edward smiled bitter” seemed at a complete loss. 
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“Everyone calls me May,” k 
‘ ty,” Satsuki s: ; 
her his other name, not wanting to tr awe 
woman. 


“Shall I call you Miss May, then?” 


man didn’t seem like a bad person at all. 
impression was that the old servant was 


‘ouble such a Dic 
e 
ach, but that was just proof that the 


asked. * the Woman 
take you to the sunroom,” the man said. 
yard has been waiting for you impatiently.” 


“Certainly,” Satsuki replied. 
suki left his bedroom, hurried on by the 


She seemed relieved. “Miss May, breakfast has 
been set out in the sunroom.” ; 
eyes the sunroom?” Satsuki inquired, 
eee It’s the room furthest to the south on the first 
loor, the old lady explained. “Once you're ready, just 
ring your bell and I’ll take you there.” : 
“Thank you, Mrs. McGuyers,” Satsuki said. 
‘ Shall Thelp you get ready?” the old woman 
inquired politely. “Master Edward said it wasn’t 
necessary if you were feeling worn out by the whole 
experience.” ; 
“No, thank you,” Satsuki hurriedly said. “I'm 
not used to having people help me like that.” 
“All right,” the maid said. 
anything, don’t hesitate to call me.” 
The woman bowed politely and left the room. 
Satsuki changed into a brown knitted knee- 
length dress. He washed his face at the very antique- 
looking washstand and, when he was completely 
prepared, he rang the bell for the maid 
The butler appeared instead. He was 
expressionless as always, revealing nothing of his 
thoughts. ‘ 
“Good morning,” Satsuki said. 
The butler conscientiously returned his 


he sunroom was a bright room, covered in 
s from floor to ceiling, allowing abundant 
pour in from outside. It was a smaller room 
re was no heater, but it was pleasantly warm 


a greenhouse. 
Asmall table that seated four had been set for 


d, already seated, smiled at Satsuki. 
id you sleep well last night?” he asked. 
fes.” Satsuki gave Edward a light kiss on 
ek as a greeting and then took his own seat. He 

tit was a bold move himself, but it came more 

y than he had expected—that was the benefit of 
¢. He reveled in Edward’s look of surprise. 

Once seated, he could see the gardens outside 
’s grand windows. Everything he could see 
ed to Edward, the Lord Argyle. 

“You should see the gardens in the springtime,” 
“It’s the only thing I boast about.” 
i nodded. 

was almost over, but there was still no 


you need 


pring. 
next morning, they hurried back to London 


104 Kyoko Akitsu 
so that Satsuki could go back to school. 
; The butler appeared in Satsuki’s room to tak 

his bags. a 

“Miss Imamura, please take good care of 
Master Edward,” he said, bowing respectfilly 

“What?” Satsuki was caught off guard by the 
butler’s frank expression. : 

A sad look crossed the butler’s face. “It’s been 
a long time since I’ve seen Master Edward in sucha 
positive mood.” 

“I didn’t notice him acting very differently,” 
Satsuki said. : 

“That’s because it’s due to you, Miss 
Imamura,” the butler said. 

“I’m not so sure about that,” Satsuki muttered 

He thought that Edward was just in a good 
mood because the man was having some fun making 
Satsuki cross-dress. 


¥ “Were you aware that there will be a family 
gathering in London next month?” the butler asked, 
hesitating slightly. 


Satsuki shook his head. “No, | wasn’t.” 

“I believe some of the family members at the 
party will make it their business to dislike you.” the 
butler said frankly. “But don’t let them discourage 
you.” 

“Oh?” Satsuki didn’t really understand what 
the butler was saying. 

“Whether they’re against it or not, we welcome 
you,” the butler continued. “When Master Edward 
young, he was a very bright child and his parents had 
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es for his future. But as he grew older, his 

became a curse. He began to rebel against 
was at this time that his parents passed on, 

has spiraled more and more out of control 

ose of us who serve Master Edward pray 

iness. Everyone is quite glad to see that he’s 

settle down.” 

“[ see...” Satsuki murmured. 

After a real conversation with the man, Satsuki 

butler was, indeed, a good person. He 

cult to deceive fine people like these. 


_ “I thought they’d all hate me the minute they 
=. ’'m a little disappointed,” Satsuki said, striking 
conversation with Edward, on their way back 


“I know.” Edward’s response seemed forced 


'“Theard there’s a party next month,” Satsuki 
an off-hand manner. 

“Yeah,” was the reply. “And the crown prince 
country or other will be there, too. He’s 
gland in secret.” 

‘A crown prince?” Satsuki shouted in surprise. 
used to the knowledge of the imperial family in 
Who lived “above the clouds.” beyond the world 

il people. He knew he would never in his life 

‘ € near them. The royalty of other countries 
M more distant to him. But to look at how 

Sted Edward was, it seemed that royalty wasn’t 
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anything special for an aristocrat like him 
Are you going?” Satsuki asked. 
“It doesn t involve me.” 

As a commoner, he couldn’t imagine going 
pre an a party that a crown prince would be 
nding. He wouldn’t ha i ea of 
— ve the slightest idea of how to 

“Of course, and you"re coming with me.” 
Edward’s voice was pitiless. 

Satsuki went pale. “But don’t you need perfect 
manners to go to something like that?” : 

You'll start intensive training when we get 

back.” Edward smiled, amused. f 

“Training for what?” Satsuki squeaked 
- To not embarrass yourself at the party and 
0 ecomnie a lady that no one will be able to find fault 
with,” Edward answered, voice matter-of-fact 

Satsuki felt faint. 


. The lessons were more in the style of the movie 

Shall We Dance?” than “My Fair Lady.” When Satsuki 
got home from school, waltz lessons were w aiting for 
him. He danced, following the music and Edward's 
lead. 

, “You're pretty good for a beginner,” Edw ard 
said, sounding impressed. 

“We learned it at school,” Satsuki said. tumniNS 

red. He danced poorly for someone who'd already 
taken classes. 


There had been fewer girls than boys in the 
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9 when they paired off to dance, there 
be extra boys. The girls in the dance 
ruthless—they hated being paired with 
ouldn’t dance. Once you were branded as 
the girls never paired up with you again. 
had been a horrible dancer. So he’d never 
ith a girl, and practicing never made any 
o the gap between him and the others only 


ci told Edward about all of this. 
u should have told me sooner,” Edward 
/. “I wasted so much time teaching you how 


‘I know, I wasn’t really thinking,” Satsuki said. 
fe still have time.” Edward smiled kindly. 

ki was captivated by Edward’s face for 

nt. It was perfect, truly faultless, and the 
niling just for him. He still hadn't gotten 
When Edward looked at him, his heart 

dit became difficult to breathe. 
something wrong?” Edward asked 
y, Since he'd suddenly stopped speaking. 

Tm just glad I met you, Edward,” he answered 


at makes two of us.” Edward smiled again 
Satsuki softly on the lips. 
We're still in the middle of practice, so thats 


i accepted the kiss without any protest. 
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As March began, the day of the Party arrived 
; Edward paced the room nervously while he ; 
waited for Satsuki to get ready. 


“Would you calm down, Edward?” Ney ille said 


sharply. 
~ “Calm down? Are you saying I’m not calm?” 
his friend fired back, face twisted. He seemed upset. 

Neville shrugged. “I'll just leave you alone.” 

The blond man plunked himself into a chair 
gloomily. 
ae Neville had never seen his friend 
irritable at the slightest things. Even when the subway 
had been bombed by terrorists three years earlier, he'd 
seemed unruffied. And now, to see him so completely 
worked up over a party...he must have been incredibly 
worried for Satsuki. 

Edward had changed lately. For one thing, he 
drank less. Until recently, he would drown his boredom 
in alcohol every day. And now, though he'd never 
shown the slightest concern for anything before, he was 
worried for Satsuki as if for himself. 

“Maybe this is a good thing.” 

; Neville didn’t whole-heartedly embrace this 
idea, however, since the change was due not to him. but 
the sudden appearance of a young Asian boy 

“May is certainly taking a long time to get 
ready. I wonder if he’s all right,” he said, voicing 
Edward’s concerns. 

He felt that he understood Edward's mind 
completely. They had spent enough time together for 
that. But he still had no power to change his friend. 
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“5 no room for failure this time,” Edward 
smiling. 

gn royalty would also be attending this 
were to be revealed, the scandal might 
to England. 


At last, the door opened and Satsuki appeared, 

parations complete. 

ille gasped despite himself. 

i was wearing a formal, white, Chinese- 

with a deep slit up the thigh and no slip. 

roidery decorated the silk material. Edward 
dered it from a top designer and set 

the price. It suited Satsuki’s slender body 

d made it impossible to believe that he was 

ly a boy. His black hair was swept up, revealing a 

ish glimpse of the nape of his neck. Perhaps his 

p added to the effect. But there was no mistaking 

1 woman cloaked in Asian mystique 

them. 

Neville whispered, “May, you look like a 

new person. 

Satsuki smiled brightly. “Good evening, Mr. 


“Oh, no.” Neville waved the name away. 
m’t talk to me so formally.” 
_ Edward took one of Satsuki’s hands, which 
ered by long lace gloves, and placed a kiss on 


“Satsuki, you are truly beautiful,” Edward said 
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passionately, with no trace of his former impatie 
The passion of his voice implied that, had Ne ie 
been there, he would have snatched Satsuki i 
arms and kissed him. 
“Thank you.” i low a 
Pete oot Satsuki lowered his Yes as color 
“So May s interested too, eh?” 

b Neville let out a small sigh, overwhelmed by 
the feeling that he had been abandoned. Still, it was 
uncomfortable. Up until now, it had always been him 
by Edward’s side, no matter what cold looks they 
had received from everyone who saw them together. 
Edward himself had wanted him there. But now. it was 
obvious that he was an intruder. 

At that moment, the doorbell rang 
“PIL get it. It’s probably your driver.” Neville, 
ated to stay in the room another moment, went to the 
loor. 


Ville not 
P in his 


But he was rendered speechless by the 
unexpected visitor at the door. Instead of the driver, it 
was a blonde woman with a bearing somewhat similar 
to Edward’s—it was his cousin Angelica 

He had been negligent in not checking who W4 
at the door before opening it. If it had been a terrorist. 
he could have been killed before he knew what was 
happening. 

“Is Edward here?” The woman smiled 
seductively. “And have we met somewhere before?” 

__ “Yes, at the late Lord Argyle’s funeral.” he 
replied. 
“I remember now. You’re Edward's school 
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e woman said. 
flattered that you remember.” The corner 
mouth twitched. 


ddition to her shining blonde hair, she 
with a graceful face, seductive red 
n eyes. The woman before him was an | 
beauty. But it was dangerous to judge this 
her appearance alone. 
a dear and call Edward for me, would 
B nan ordered. 
Tm sorry, but I’m not sure he wants to see 
ville said. 
Well!” Angelica’s green eyes glared at 
pushed him aside and went into the sitting 
g out her cousin’s name. “Edward!” 
‘Angelica?” Edward, just coming out to the 
h Satsuki, looked bewildered by the sudden 

ce of his cousin. 
on’t gape like such a fool,” Angelica 


“just had no idea that you would be coming, 

” Edward said. 

“Well, I’ve been waiting for quite some time 
extend an invitation,” Angelica said. 

ward raised an eyebrow. “Oh?” 

“But I finally got tired of waiting and came 

self. Now then, let’s go,” Angelica commanded. 
“Go where?” Edward asked. 

Tt was only natural that Edward was confused 
Ousin’s assertiveness. 

“To tonight’s party, of course,” Angelica snapped. 
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“Unfortunately, I already have a date 
said. : 

Angelica cut him off quickly. “That's n ot 
problem.” She seemed to think th ai 
Ha 1 world centered on 

“I’m afraid I can’t take you to the party.” 
Edward said. ee 

“So you're going to embarrass me?” Angeli 
ae e ngelica 

“Embarrass you...?” Edward trailed off. 

! Neville didn’t think Angelica possessed such 
delicate feelings, either. 

“Anyway, it’s time to go, Edward.” Neville 
nudged his friend. It had only been a waste of time to 
argue here. 

: “My father is waiting, too. Let’s go.” Angelica 
seized Edward’s hand and started pulling him out. 

“Angelica!” Edward protested. 

The woman stopped. “What? Edward, there’s 
a rumor that the queen herself will be making an 
appearance tonight. Are you willing to dirty the face of 
the family in front of her?” 

Satsuki’s body stiffened and he clung to 
Edward’s arm, as if begging for his protection. Neville 
had seen Satsuki’s face growing steadily paler. It was 
clear that Angelica was frightening him. 

3 Edward peered at Satsuki’s face, his eyes 
narrowing with concern. Satsuki looked up at him. eyes 
shining with worry. 

Edward smiled gently and squeezed Satsuki’ 
hands lightly to comfort him. 


” Edward 
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be we were being too optimistic this 
“But there will be plenty of other 

i ” He then turned to his friend. “Neville, 
e of May.” 
ing entrusted Satsuki to Neville’s care, 
d to accompany Angelica. 


tsuki stared dumbly at what was happening. 
ll of the effort he had put into preparing for 
as for nothing. 
o was that woman?” Satsuki asked Neville 
yard had gone. He couldn’t restrain the 
tone in his voice. 
“Lady Angelica, Edward’s cousin, and a 
late for becoming his bride,” was the explanation. 
“His cousin?” Satsuki echoed. 
A light went off in his head. The two had 
certain aura beyond even their beautiful golden 
perfect faces. 
“He said he doesn’t want to marry her. Who 
think she is?” After a pause, he murmured, 
e is beautiful, isn’t she?” 
She had been incomparable, even beside 
td. They would make a good couple, indeed. 
“There’s a lot going on behind the scenes,” 
‘ “That woman you just saw drove away her 
band. Well, it’s going to take a while to explain, 
don’t we go to the party, too?” 
“Without Edward?” Satsuki’s voice was 
sullen. Edward was Edward. He had run off 
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with his cousin the moment she called him. |t w as 
partly Satsuki’s own fault for freezing when he heard 
that the queen would attend, but all he had anted was 
reassurance from Edward. But to just be lefi behing 
instead... 

“If he had just said ‘You'll be fine® 

Remembering how Edward and Angelica had 
been snuggling made Satsuki feel irritated. He honestly 
felt that he was the one who belonged by Edward's 4 
side. 


“But he doesnt need me.” 

Somehow, this thought made Satsuki’s heart 
ache. 

“We'll meet him there,” Neville said. “Besides, 
you heard that the queen is supposed to be making an 
appearance. You can’t let the chance to attend a party 
like this just slip by!” He grinned, trying to encourage 
Satsuki. 


When they arrived at the party, Satsuki was 
struck by the overwhelming feeling that he was on @ 
movie set. A tide of well-dressed ladies and gentleme" 
rippled beneath a sparkling chandelier. 

He spotted Edward immediately. No matter 
how large the crowd was, Edward always stood out- 
But there were several layers of people surrounding 
him and it didn’t look like Satsuki could get close 
this Edward, smilingly affably and socializing © ith sO 
many people, seemed like an entirely different person 
to the Edward that Satsuki knew. 


Plus. 
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was once again made aware of the 

ly great distance between the two of them. 
Anyway, once this farce was over, he and 
would be complete strangers to each other. He 
ly never see the man again for the rest of 


you two came, too?” Before Satsuki and 
id reach Edward, Angelica came up to them. 
glass of red wine in one hand and smiled at 
ly. 
suki hadn’t noticed Angelica’s dress at 
d’s apartment because she had been covered up 
et, but now, he saw that it was red with large 
s that exposed her cleavage and the small of her 
bold dress, and he had trouble deciding 
at her. 
“I don’t know who you are or why you're 
ag around Edward, but I’m getting tired of you.” 
ea glared pointedly at Satsuki. The angry gaze 
was powerful, and even more so coming 
ful woman. 
“You’ll have to talk to Edward about that. It has 
0 do with me,” Satsuki replied rebelliously. 
“Well, aren’t you cheeky! Let me make this 
© you—Edward is too good for you,” Angelica 


4 “And not for a woman like you?” Satsuki 
“Theard you're quite a bit older than him.” 

gelica’s eyebrows shot up. “What do you 

abit?” 

ille was listening to their conversation 
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with great amusement. 

“It’s not a big enough difference to matter,” 
Angelica said haughtily. “You, on the other h and, seem 
quite young. I wonder if you know what it means to be 
the wife of Lord Argyle.” 

“No,” Satsuki said abruptly. 

“You have no business being in the Argyle 
family,” Angelica spat out. 

“I'm not particularly interested in being the 
wife of an aristocrat,” Satsuki said calmly 

“Everyone pretends to be in it for love at first,” 
Angelica mocked. “But they change their tune soon 
enough. You shouldn’t act so superior.” 

“Like you?” Satsuki fired back. 

Angelica moved deftly, tipping the contents of 
her wine glass onto his dress. She’d emptied it in the 
blink of an eye. 

“Don’t you think you should go home before 
you embarrass yourself any more today?” Angelica 
laughed loudly as she moved away. 

“Women are terrifying,” Neville muttered. 

Satsuki nodded, dazed. 

“She likes Edward enough to throw wine 00 
me in front of all these people?” he wondered 

“You're so naive, May,” Neville said. “Thats 
not why she did it. She’s after the Argyle fortune. 10% 

“Is that really all?” Satsuki prodded 

“Yeah. But you can’t go out on the dance floor 
like that,” Neville said, looking at Satsuki’s dress 


white dress. “I'll go get Edward. You stay over there. May: 


frustration. The wine had stained a large red spot 0" i 
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ki had no choice. Neville pointed him 

shadow of one of the pillars in the hall 

ne would see him, and where there were a 

It was a good spot to wait in. He took one 
ble seats and began watching the people 


de saw couples that seemed to get along fine 
e, but who turned away from each other 
thought no one was looking. Young girls 

th anxiety, unused to parties. Groups of young 
N sizing up the men in attendance. Young men 

; out and fighting for the attention of beautiful 


fidden away in the corner like this, he began 
human behaviors emerge all around the 
ing these people might be just as useful for 
as the trip to the zoo had been. This thought 
ed him up a little. 

He suddenly caught sight of one young man 
icular. The young man was probably in his early 
flaxen hair. He was seated beside the wall, 
g the ring of dancers in the center of the 
‘ne approached him to talk. He seemed to 

by himself. Satsuki felt a certain affinity with 
Since the man seemed to feel no desire to actively 
ipate in the party. 

Tn contrast, Edward was just as wrapped up in 
Ig With the people around him as ever. He still 
iced Satsuki. 

And Satsuki couldn’t find Neville in the sea 

- He was suddenly oppressed by the thought 
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that Neville and Edward had both completely forgott 
about him. a 

Then he appeared. 

Asmooth voice came from above Satsuki’s 
head. “Are you here alone, miss?” 

Raising his face, he saw the flaxen-haired man 
who had been sitting on the opposite side of the room. 

“My escort is around somewhere.” he replied 
hesitantly. 

“Your escort is very cruel, then, to just leave a 
woman like you sitting here.” The man’s English hada 
peculiar accent. He was apparently not a native English 
speaker. 


“No, my dress got dirty, so I can’t go out with 
the others.” Satsuki pointed at the wine stain 

“That’s too bad. Would you like to come out 
to the balcony with me?” the young man suggested. 
“We could dance there without worrying about your 
clothes.” 

He didn’t seem to have any ulterior motives. 
Rather, he exuded sophistication. He probably just felt 
sorry for Satsuki who was sitting all alone. 

Satsuki wanted to try out the waltzes he had 
practiced so hard to learn. 

“Of course,” he accepted. 

The man wrapped his white jacket around 
Satsuki to cover up the stain on his dress, and the '¥° 
went out onto the balcony. 

“Are you cold?” the man asked attentively 

“I'm fine,” Satsuki replied. “But how are Yo" 
without your jacket?” 
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room was too hot, so now I feel just 

n replied. 

moon was out, but was covered by a fine 

ds and couldn’t be seen clearly. 

‘wonder if they have a word to describe that 
i, like they do in Japanese,” Satsuki thought 


music from the hall floated out onto the 


ould you like to dance?” the man asked. 
suki nodded. 

hey took each other’s hands and began 
g in time to the music. Satsuki had hated 
g in his classes, but now, dancing here like this, 
ally fun. All thanks to Edward. 

Do you live in this country?” the man 


lo, I’m an exchange student from Japan,” 

d demurely. 
've been to Japan a few times.” The man 
hat made him a rare specimen among all the 
igners who barely knew where Japan was on 
nd what are you studying?” 
ter,” Satsuki informed him. “And you?” 
le?” The man laughed uncomfortably. “I 
d to take in the sights. By the way, miss, 


ay-san,” the man said haltingly. 
‘ou know Japanese?” Satsuki asked in 
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“Just simple greetings,” the man Confessed, 
““Konnichiwa,’ ‘konbanwa,’ “arigatou gozaimasy,» 

Satsuki was struck by a powerful Nostalgia at 
hearing Japanese for the first time in ages 

Really, he had stubbornly chosen to exclude all 
Japanese from his life in order to learn E slish better, 
He remembered all the struggles he had gone through 
since coming to England, and all the blunders made 
tears well up in his eyes. 

“What's wrong, May-san?” The man stopped 
dancing and looked into Satsuki’s face 

“I’m sorry,” Satsuki said, embarrassed. “I was 
just thinking about Japan.” 

“May!” Edward yelled, appearing suddenly. He 
sounded angry. “I’ve been looking for you. Where were 
you?” 


“Edward...” Satsuki hastily wiped away his 
tears. 


Edward noticed the man beside Satsuki and 
stopped with a surprised look on his face. “Prince 
Alexander!” 

“Prince?” Satsuki stared at the young man, 
stunned. 

He knew that the crown prince of some county 
or other had been invited to the party. And of cours 
he had found the young man to be refined and strange!Y 
intriguing, but he never would have imagined his 
dancing partner was a prince. 

He remembered now the rules of etiquett 
that forbid lower-class people from addressing theif 
superiors. The reason the man had been alone in the 
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wasn’t because people were ignoring him, but because 
his status was so high that they couldn’t speak to him, 

Edward turned to the crown prince. “Has my 
fiancée done anything to offend you?” ; 

“You're Lord Argyle’s fiancée, May-san?” the 
crown prince asked Satsuki, ignoring Edward 

“Y-yes.” Satsuki nodded bashfully. He felt bad 
for misleading such a nice person as the crown prince. 

“That’s too bad. If you ever change your mind, 
give me a call.” The prince winked, sug ng that it 
was a joke. 

“Really, your highness, you must restrain 
yourself.” Edward laughed, but something in his 
expression remained hard. 

The prince smiled graciously. “I’m sorry. Let 
me give you a piece of advice, though. You shouldn't 
let such a bewitching fiancée out of your sight.” 

“T’ll remember that,” Edward answered darkly. 

“E-excuse me!” Satsuki called out to the prince 
as the man returned to the hall. His face flushed bright 
red. “I apologize for not knowing who you were.” 

The prince bowed. “And I apologize for not 
realizing you were Lord Argyle’s fiancée.” 

Satsuki dismissed the apology 
head fiercely. 


haking his 


“That was really the crown prince?” Satsuki 
murmured after the young man had lett. 
Edward looked flabbergasted. “You we? 


him without knowing that?” 


t with 
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Il, he looked like a regular person,” Satsuki 

, | was bored.” 

yard’s face flushed as he glared at Satsuki. 

wander off after whoever comes along 

get bored?” 

d!” Satsuki was shocked by the man’s 

h he was seeing for the first time. He 

to defend himself. “He leant me his jacket and 
d together. 

d he done something incredibly wrong? He 

sy, not understanding the reason for Edward’s 


“Til return his highness’s jacket,” Edward said 
tly, tearing the jacket from Satsuki’s shoulders. 
, ki sneezed as the chill night air touched 
in. Edward removed his own jacket and put it 
Satsuki’s shoulders. But that was the only 
ess he showed. 
“We're going home now,” Edward declared 


the drive home, Edward still seemed upset 
d staunchly silent the entire time. 
suki was starting to get irritated, too. 

Way he looked at the situation, he couldn’t 
‘@nything he had done wrong. It was all 
fault. Angelica was the one who had stained 
So he couldn’t dance in front of everyone. 
Ward was responsible for not supervising her 
ty. And it was Edward who had left him 
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behind in the first place. 

He got that far before an idea struck him. “He; 
not mad that I came to the party with Neville afier he 
left me behind, is he?” 

Thinking about it some more, he realized that 
Angelica would make a truly faultless fiancée. Maybe 
Edward had seen her and changed his mind about their 
plan. If that was the case, Satsuki was just getting in the 
way. 

He didn’t know where he stood or how to act. 

While Satsuki was lost in his own thoughts, 
the car arrived at Edward’s apartment. The two got into 
the elevator silently and retired to their separate rooms 
without saying a word. 

As Satsuki was pulling his dress off, he felt 
nagging doubt. 

“What have I been doing here?” 

Of course, he had begun doing all this for the 
money. But he had suffered through the cross-dressing 
and waltzing lessons, both of which he hated. by telling 
himself that he was doing it for Edward. Otherwise, 
he never would have taken part in this almost criminal 
plan. He had been able to come this far because he 
genuinely thought he was helping Edward. 

And now all that effort was for nothing 

“If he’s going to cancel the contract. | ish 
he'd just hurry up and do it,” he thought. 4 

More money than he could even imagin® i 
been tied up in this plan from the very beginning: ‘ ia 
if it was called off, he would have no reason (0 live! 
this apartment anymore. His life here had bee? more 
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than he’d expected, but he couldn’t be 
ward’s indulgence any longer. 

he had finished changing, he gathered his 
ad went to Edward’s room. 


S ki knocked on the door. 
Come in,” Edward’s voice came back to him 
, without a trace of benevolence. 
i found the courage to open the door. 
ard was lying on his couch, gulping 
hol from a glass. It was some brown liquid, 
her brandy or straight whiskey. 
i recalled that the man had always drunk 
€ strongest alcohol when they first met. It wasn’t 
healthy way to drink. 
: ward, I want to talk to you about 
ig,” he began, unsure of how to broach the 


ard scowled. “What is it?” 

man’s horrible mood cowed Satsuki, but 
at about to retreat now. 
T think you should marry Angelica instead of 
h a sham marriage with me,” he blurted 


“You mean you want to qui 
crossed Edward’s face. 
lo, I don’t want to quit,” Satsuki said. “I just 

better off if you marry her.” 
ward slid off the couch and stood up silently. 
ard?” Satsuki stammered. 


.” A dangerous 


126 Kyoko Akitsu 


“What do you intend to do after this. Satsukj7 
Edward asked in a low voice, hoarse with anger. 

“T’ll go back to my old life, of course.” Satsukj 
replied. 

“Won’t you have trouble paying your tuition?” 
Edward pointed out. 

Satsuki shrugged. “I'll just find another job. 
But I'd hate to bother you more than I already have.” 

“You found yourself a new golden goose, 
didn’t you?” Edward shouted mockingly. 

“Golden goose?” Satsuki was bewildered by 
this completely unexpected word. 

“Don’t act as though you don’t understand.” 
Edward yelled coldly. “You were getting pretty cozy 
with Prince Alexander tonight.” 

“What do you mean ‘cozy”?” Satsuki 
questioned, becoming even more confused 

“He’s searching all of Europe for a bride.” 
Edward answered. He pointed a finger at Satsuki. 
he’s got his eye on you.” 

“You can’t be serious.” Satsuki laughed. What 
a ridiculous misunderstanding. “Are you saying the 
crown prince has fallen in love with me’ ; 

“Yes. Am I wrong?” Edward grabbed Satsukt 5 
chin. “With such a pretty face, this work suits You: 

Suddenly, Edward kissed him. It was 4 Y 
biting kiss, completely different from the gentle 
they had exchanged so many times up until now: a 

“Don’t be stupid, Edward!” Satsuki tried t0 8 
away from him, but Edward secured both his arms. 

Edward shoved him down on the double 9° 


‘And 


jolent. 
kisses 
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Even now, Satsuki had no idea what Edward 
to do to him. 

at are you doing?” His voice was high- 

fear. Edward could easily murder him the 
were going. 

'm treating you the way you deserve,” 

id with a bitter smile. 

‘He tore Satsuki’s clothes off. Satsuki began to 

ck in earnest, but he only succeeded in ripping 

th further and losing more buttons. Edward 

iis arms over his head with the scraps of ruined 


“Edward!” Satsuki’s voice was nearly a 


Edward’s hands went to Satsuki’s belt and 
{pulling off his jeans. He pulled down the zipper 
his hand inside Satsuki’s underwear. 
lo! Don’t touch me!” Satsuki screamed in 
se. Tears welled up in his eyes. 
Edward’s fingers wrapped around Satsuki 

7. Satsuki shuddered at the sensation of being 
by another person for the first time. He lost all 


_ Edward had torn Satsuki’s underwear off along 

jeans and now lowered his body between 

’S bare legs, spread wide on either side of him. 

lo...1 told you Satsuki yelled. 

felt heat gathering in the lower part of his 

4€ closed his eyes instinctively, unable to bear 

ailiation. His heart was beating quickly. His 
Teeling from the incredible shame he felt. 
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Edward slipped one hand down toward Satsuki’s 
most secret place and slowly pressed one finger inside, 

“No! Don’t!” Satsuki’s eyes burst open in 
surprise. His face had flushed bright red in an instant, 
He couldn’t even try to get away since Edward was 
restraining him. He couldn’t move an inch 

Edward’s finger continued to squirm inside 
Satsuki. 

Tears rolled down Satsuki’s cheeks from the 
feeling. “No...” 

Edward’s finger brushed something inside him 
and his body reacted, overwhelming his resistance. 

“Ah!” The languid sigh slipped between his 
lips. 

“Do you like that?” Edward whispered. tracing 
his tongue along Satsuki’s ear. 

“Non...no...” Satsuki couldn’t control his 
voice as Edward stubbornly continued to press that one 
spot inside him. He couldn’t endure much more of this 
pleasure, so much greater than any he had felt before. 
His body continued to ride the feeling, despite his 
shame. But he was already nearing his limit a 

“You can’t hold out forever. It’s not possible: 
A tuthless smile came over Edward’s perfect face- 

“Aaah!” Satsuki screamed shrilly as his back 
arched. The tension in his body slowly uncoiled and 
Satsuki released the heat of his body into Edw ard’s 
hand. 
“Didn’t your friends at school teach you about 
the prostate? That’s what happens if you stimulate th 
Edward said with a philosophical air. 
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-pr...” Satsuki whispered between husky 
mind was paralyzed and he had trouble 
Edward’s words. He didn’t even have the 


d gently lowered himself onto Satsuki 
ais hand over Satsuki’s slick, slightly warm 


ing his eyes tightly, Satsuki weakly turned 
ty. His body, still sensitive to the echoes of 
Sensations, responded to even the gentlest 


“Does it hurt, Satsuki?” Edward murmured. 

i shut his eyes tight and bit his lip 

ding. It had been torture, both mentally and 

He wanted to be released. 

ard let go of his body. Satsuki let out the 
been holding. 

heard a rustling sound and knew that 

d taken his clothes off. Satsuki just barely 


hat are you going to do?” he asked in a thin 


thout answering, Edward held Satsuki once 
ly kissed his eyelids. The kisses were 

h to provoke tears. 

...let me go,” Satsuki appealed to 


smiled. “What are you saying? Now 
it for real.” 
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“What did I do?” Edward thought hazily after jt 
was all over. 

Satsuki was lying on the bed with his arms tied 
over his head. 

Edward had raped him. 

Until only a few minutes ago, Edward’s heart 
had been consumed by anger and a feeling of betrayal 
at the hands of the person he loved. It was the first 
time he had felt such a thing, since he had never loved 
anyone before. 

When Satsuki told him he wanted to give 
up his role, Edward’s anger had been pushed tc 
breaking point. 

But it had all started at the party 

When Angelica appeared, he had given up the 
idea of taking Satsuki to the party in order to protect 
him from her. But Neville had been considerate and 
taken Satsuki to the party himself, foiling Edward’s 
plan. His worries about Angelica had proved well- 
founded and when he heard what she’d done, he'd 
rushed to comfort Satsuki. 

What he had found instead was Satsuki 
chatting happily with the crown prince. : 

He had been deeply hurt. He had felt as if 
Satsuki was being stolen by another man. He had 
realized just how precious Satsuki was to him But it 
was clear that Satsuki thought nothing of it 

When Satsuki had suggested that he 7 
Angelica, Edward’s feelings had exploded in ¢ 
possible way, seeking release. 

All that was left now was regret. 


parry 
he wors' 
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e are marks,” Edward murmured as he 
ged Satsuki’s restraints. 

atsuki stared at them as if they belonged 
me else. His body felt heavy and a numb 

tuled his entire being. He had been freed, 

"t want to move ever again. 
ward left Satsuki for a moment, then came 
fo the room carrying a towel. He wiped off 
's prone, unresisting body respectfully. 
“Pm sorry,” Edward said, forcing himself to 
‘was surprised when you told me you were 
to quit. It was childish of me. I won’t force you 
ything ever again. Let’s forget the contract.” 
Satsuki finally moved, turning his head to look 
rd. But because the other man was sitting on 
of the bed, head drooping, Satsuki couldn't see 
md man’s expression. 

“Are you going to marry Angelica?” he asked, 
g. Despite all his screaming, which he thought 
Tuined his voice, the question came out 
ctedly easily. 

“No,” Edward said in a whisper. “No one 
vant to be with her.” 
“Why not?” Satsuki asked. 

~ Certainly, | desired her once,” Edward said. 
Strong. She only cares about her own desires and 
et once questioned her way of doing things. But 
gelica. | can’t live like her. Wealth and status 
er been anything, but a burden to me. Anyway, 
ud probably call it a day. You can sleep here, if 
er you.” 


132 Kyoko Akitsu 

Satsuki shook his head limply. He sat up 
slowly. He felt a throbbing pain inside him and 
grimaced. Edward offered his hand for support and 
eventually, Satsuki was able to stand up from the bed 
As soon as he stood, a warm liquid ran down his thigh 
and fell to the floor. It was a mixture of his blood and 
Edward’s bodily fluids. 

Grief welled up inside Edward at the trace of 
their violent, heartless intercourse. 

“Satsuki...” Edward reached out a hand to 
touch Satsuki’s cheek. 

“Don’t touch me.” Satsuki pushed Edward’s 
hand away. 

Edward stopped. “Satsuki?” 

“] want to take a shower,” Satsuki said coldly. 

“All right,” Edward whispered. 

He put a robe around Satsuki and helped him t 
the bathroom, then turned the faucet and ran hot water 
for him. 

“Please. Leave me alone,” Satsuki requested. 

Edward nodded awkwardly. 

Satsuki, finally alone, soaked himsel! in the 
bathtub, nowhere near full yet, and let water from the ‘ 
shower pour over his head. The hot water stuns the cuts 
on his arms. His eyes began to fill with tears. 

He never imagined he would be raped bya 


man. 
What in god’s name had gone wrong? “i 
Everything in his life with Edward had been @ ni 
He recalled Neville’s words. “/ don 7 want 10 
see you become the plaything of the rich.” 
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For Edward, he really was nothing more than a 
kill time. But Satsuki had still been fooled 
that Edward was a good person. 
king back, he realized that he hadn’t had 
ession of Edward when they first met. 
’t even raise an eyebrow when he’d heard 
ad died. To him, she was nothing more 
in who could be bought. 
nd so was Satsuki. 
couldn’t stop crying. He let his tears flow 
a while. 

hen he made up his mind. 
There was nothing to do, but regret forever 
ad already happened. But what was more 
ant was what would happen next. If he ran home 
tucked between his legs, he would never get 
r t back. 
‘He realized now that he had been blinded by 
- That was the first mistake that had started it all. 
Wl continue the contract,” Satsuki thought, 
+t take any money. I'll give it all back to 
Then maybe he'll start to realize that you cant 
everything with money.” 
When Satsuki came out of the bathroom, 
S standing in the middle of the room, pale- 


atsuki,” he began, his voice faltering. But he 
had the power to move Satsuki’s feelings. 
“Tm not happy about it, but I need the money,” 
Said, voice like ice. “So I'll continue working 
Put remember this, Lord Argyle,” his voice 


became heated as he hissed, “I’ll never forgive you as 
long as | live.” 
He left for his own room. 


Act IV 
As You Like It 


‘Two weeks passed by in a blur after the night 


When Satsuki and Edward were alone together, 
joke to each other only as much as absolutely 

It was quite fortunate that the apartment 
acious and had so many different rooms and 

s. There was any number of rooms Satsuki 

hut himself up in if he didn’t want to see 


When Neville came to visit, or when they went 
¥ ed on weekends, they were friendly with 
er, as if nothing at all had happened. 
was a strange feeling. 
They were like actors who hated each other 
scenes, but played the best of friends on- 


‘One day, Neville came to Edward’s apartment 


°d like to speed the plan up a bit,” Edward 
dinner. “I don’t think Angelica will give up 
ings stay the way they are much longer.” 
hat’s true,” Neville agreed. “Who knows, 
ne your engagement party in May gets here, 
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Angelica might be standing beside you instead of May, 
Why not just move the marriage ceremony up? May, : 
your school is going on spring break soon, right 

Satsuki nodded. “Starting on the 26 

“And when does the next semester start?” 
Neville asked. 

“April 20",” Satsuki supplied. 

“So that’s nearly a month,” Neville figured out 
“We'll think of something right away. Does that work, 
Edward?” 

Edward and Satsuki’s eyes met unintentionally 
Edward gazed at Satsuki, something clearly weighing 
on his mind, but he couldn’t begin to express what he 
was thinking. Satsuki also didn’t dare say anything 
They stared at each other for several seconds 

Edward was the first to look away 

“I think Satsuki would prefer that we wrap this 
up, too,” he finally said. 

“Yeah, you must be getting tired of all this. 
huh, May?” Neville commented. 

Satsuki nodded emphatically. If he could ¢ 
up all of this mess during spring break, he’d be able 
focus all his energy on classes when the next semestef 
started. And he'd be able to get ready to take a break 
from school to earn money for tuition after that. 

“Then if neither party has any objections. the 
motion to amend the plan is passed!” Neville said 
cheerfully, never once noticing the change 1n Edward 
and Satsuki’s dispositions toward each other. 

“In exchange for spending my entire sprini 
break here, I'd like to go home for ten days before 


lear 
to 


that. 
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right?” Satsuki said suddenly. 
_ Edward looked troubled for a moment. 
‘Are you unhappy with your life here?” Neville 


’ “Td like to focus on my classes for a bit,” 
explained. “There’s also going to be a recital.” 
‘Really? What are you doing?” Neville 


“The Cherry Orchard’ by Chekhov. I play the 
” Satsuki said. 
“Huh.” Neville immediately lost interest at the 
of a stuffy old play. 
_*Can people from outside the school come 
2” Edward asked. 

“Yeah, if they sign up in advance. But not 
people are interested,” Satsuki answered with a 


Tf Neville hadn’t been there, he never would 
me such a thing. 
“We'll let you go for 10 days, so work hard at 
L” Edward decided. “We'll meet again on the 27” 
otel Claridge.” 
“All right.” Satsuki felt a little disappointed 
S demand was so easily granted. Edward 
ty wouldn’t have allowed it before. 


Satsuki would go back to his room at the 
house once a week to pick up his mail and 
answering machine, but it had been two 

e he’d really come home to stay. 
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The first thing he did was check his answ ering 
machine. It showed 10 calls, but there was only one 
actual message: “It looks like you’re out on the town 
again. Call me back. A friend of yours called us asking 
about you.” E 

It was the brusque voice of his older brother. 

He checked the time, it was noon in Japan. His 
father and brother would be at work, so probably only 
his mother would be home. He made the international 
call from his room. But he got his house’s answering 
machine. It looked like his mother wasn’t home either. 
He left a brief message and hung up. “It’s Satsuki. I’m 
doing fine. I'll call back.” 

He had to keep an eye on the phone charges, 
but if he didn’t keep in touch occasionally, he was 
afraid his family would act like he had been abducted. 

Next, he turned to the accumulation of mail. 

He was surprised to catch sight of a familiar 
name from his past on one of the envelopes. It was 
from Yohei. He hadn’t heard from his friend since theit 
fight in the last year of high school. He hurried to ope® 
it. 


“Dear Satsuki, 

We had a reunion for the drama club 
the other day and Yamada told me that you were in 
England.” 

(Yamada had been a mutual friend of th 

“T had been looking forward to see ng 
you there, so I was surprised. That’s just like you: we 
a little surprised at how few of the people there were 
still doing theater, but I was glad to hear you're St! 1 


heirs.) 
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ard at it. I’d really like to see you again.” 
ki smiled bitterly. “That’s too bad. I can’t 
Japan for a while yet.” 
heir fight had been entirely his fault. But he 
to see how little Yohei had changed. 
e got out some writing paper to begin a reply. 
“Yohei, 
“Thanks for your letter. I’m getting 
re rare experience here, but I’m paying dearly 
met this person at my job and...” 
‘He realized that he was about to write to Yohei 
3dward. He crumpled the paper up and threw 
e trash. The feelings Yohei’s letter had awoken 
d away. 
“I wonder what Edward ’s doing.” 
An image of the man completely alone in his 
nous apartment floated up in his mind. 
“Probably getting drunk, as usual.” 
He could never forgive Edward for what he had 
0 him. But it was also true that seeing Edward 
Ng so hopeless afterward had been unbearable. 
; “He seemed pretty drunk then, too...” 
Satsuki shook his head. When he thought about 
dward had hurt him, he knew that no matter 
auch Edward apologized, he would never forgive 
n. But the hatred and pity he felt for the blond 
d up inside him, battling each other. He knew 
Was a part of him that could never hate Edward, 
= Was astounded by that. 
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For the first time in ages, Satsuki left for school 
from his own home. He had to leave earlier than at 
Edward’s apartment, but he’d carelessly woken up like 
always and had to rush out of the room. Of course, he’g 
skipped breakfast too. And he felt a little sad that there 
was no one to say goodbye to. 

After he had left, the phone rang in his empty 
room. It rang for long moments before the answ ering 
machine picked up. 

“This is Aida. I’m in London right now. I'll call 
you back later.” 

It was Yohei. But Satsuki was already long 
gone. 


As the end of the semester drew closer, the 
classes became much harder as everyone tried to finish 
the assigned work for each teacher. The students were 
always wiped out after the end of the semester. 

If Satsuki had still been at Edward’s apartment. 
dinner would have appeared without him lifting 2 
finger, but now he had to fend for himself. He didn’t 
want to use the money Edward had given him no matter 
what. 

As he was mulling over what to do, on his WaY 
out of school, someone called his name. 

“Satsuki!” 

His eyes widened at the perfect Japanese 
pronunciation of his name. He saw Yohei standing 
beside the school gate. 

“No way,” he whispered, shocked. 
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“Why not?” his friend grinned toothily. 
‘What are you doing here, Yohei?” Satsuki 


“Pm on spring break,” Yohei explained. “I’ve 
; wanted to take a trip to some foreign country, 
money saved up. Then I heard you were in 
m, So...Oh, did you get my letter?” 
“Yeah, I saw it yesterday,” Satsuki said. 
‘It took that long to get here?” Yohei mused. 
“J haven’t been at home lately, so it probably 
re earlier,” Satsuki explained. 
“Oh, so that’s why you never picked up all the 
I called,” he said. “But I’m glad you read it, 


"Satsuki smiled. “I am, too.” 
“We didn’t leave on very good terms,” Yohei 
esitantly. “I had no idea what I’d do if you'd just 
M it out without reading it.” 
“Tm sorry. | acted like such a child.” Two years 
he fact, Satsuki could finally apologize honestly. 
_ “It’s not your fault, Satsuki. I acted like a 
idiot.” Yohei’s face reddened. 
“How long are you staying here, Yohei?” 
asked, changing the subject. 
- “Pm here on an 11-day package,” was the 
Tarrived last night.” 
“No way!” Satsuki exclaimed. “That’s too bad, 
Tstill have school, so I can only see you this 
“One weekend is good enough,” his friend said. “I 
fad no idea what I’d do if you didn’t want to see me.” 
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“I know! Why don’t you stay with me Instead 
of at a hotel?” Satsuki suggested. “Then we can catch 
up at night.” 

“But won’t that be too much trouble for you?” 
Yohei asked. 

“I bought a sofa bed because I was sure people 
would come visit from Japan,” Satsuki said. “But no 
one’s come yet. I want you to stay with me, Yohei.” he 
insisted. 

“Really?” Yohei asked then exclaimed, 
“Great!” 

“But just so you know, my room is really 
small,” Satsuki warned. 

“I’m not expecting anything fancy.” Yohei 
laughed happily. 


Yohei came to Satsuki’s room carrying a 
massive bag full of instant food. 

“You’ve gotten smart, Yohei,” Satsuki said, 
impressed. When they were in high school, Yohei had 
been very easygoing and he had had to look out for his 
friend all the time. 

“As long as you've got food, you're happy:” 
Yohei quickly shut his mouth. 

“How can you say that?” Satsuki teased. 

“I brought it so you wouldn’t chase me of 
two years,” his friend confessed. 

“Well, it’s a big help,” Satsuki said. satisfied. 
“My food budget is really tight this month.” 

Yohei looked relieved. “I’m really glad | cam 


ff after 
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on. I’m glad we could see each other again.” 
were damp. 
ou’re being melodramatic, Yohei,” Satsuki 


“But I could never get a hold of you when I 
"Yohei said, almost plaintively. “I asked your 
out it, and they told me if I came to see you at 
Td probably find you. I'd been waiting for you 

ate since noon.” 
Satsuki was moved almost to tears by Yohei’s 


Ten days of fun rushed by. Coming home to a 
fluent in Japanese was a balm on Satsuki’s spirit. 
The last day of the semester arrived. Tomorrow, 
id go back to Japan and Satsuki would have 

n to Edward. Classes would end that afternoon 
their performance of “The Cherry Orchard.” 
Streams of teachers and students from other 

€s gathered in the school’s studio to watch the 


_ Satsuki used the personality of Edward’s butler 
sett to help him create the character of the butler 
lis performance. Visiting Edward’s estate had been 
id experience for Satsuki after all. He never would 

inderstood what it was like to be a butler without 


_ It was Satsuki’s cue. 
_ As he stepped out into the spotlight shining 
Stage, someone came into the studio late, 
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chatting with the dean. A slender, tall body. Shining 

blonde hair. Elegant movements. a 
Satsuki gulped. He knew it was Edward 

But, surprised by the man’s sudden appearance, he 

completely blew his lines. 


After the performance and a follow-up 
meeting, they were free. The semester was over. 

Satsuki turned down an invitation from a friend 
to go drinking, and hurried to the locker room. Tonight 
was the last night he would spend with Yohei 

As he left the school, he saw Edward standing 
outside looking depressed. 

“Long time no see, Satsuki.” The man smiled 
sadly. 

For a moment, Satsuki wasn’t sure how to 
react, but since they were in public he adopted the 
friendly role. 

“It’s been a while.” He smiled back politely: 
“What are you doing here, sir?” 

He had been wondering that since he'd first 
spotted Edward in the theater. 

“My company supports this school,” the ma? 
explained. “The dean invited me to come watch the 
recital.” 

“I see.” Satsuki was embarrassed that he'd 
thought Edward had come to see him perform 

“J didn’t mean to distract you,” Edward said 
with a pathetic look. He must have realized that 1! was 
his fault that Satsuki had missed his lines. “May | et 
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dinner as an apology?” 
“I’m sorry, but a friend from Japan is visiting 
iht now,” Satsuki said. 
“So bring your friend along,” Edward offered. 
suki considered this. Thanks to the state of 
ances, Yohei was eating only the most humble of 
ss. If they went with Edward, his friend would 
e to try much nicer things. It would be a rare 
nity for Yohei, too. And Satsuki had a feeling 


rinking. 
“All right,” he finally agreed. “But I want to 
thing clear, I’m not going back to work for 


_ Edward nodded. “Of course.” 
They arranged to meet at the Hotel Ritz’s lobby 
atsuki left. 


When Satsuki got home and told Yohei about 
with Edward at the Hotel Ritz, his friend 
as exuberant and excited as Satsuki had 


“What? With an aristocrat? Awesome!” Yohei 
ned. “I’m glad I brought a necktie.” 

“You brought a necktie?” Satsuki asked. 
“The guidebook said to,” was the explanation. 
id to be prepared for anything and bring along 
T wasn’t going to at first, but my mom kept 
ig me about it. But you can’t go to the Hotel Ritz 
u’re wearing a tie, can you?” 
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“Really?” Satsuki asked, horrified. 

He thought back to the last time he was there, 
He couldn’t remember ever going except dressed as a 
woman. But all the men had been wearing ties. 

“What’s wrong, Satsuki?” Yohei asked 

“T don’t have a necktie,” Satsuki confessed. 

Yohei was surprised. “Really?” 

Tf Satsuki had realized his lapse sooner, he 
could have found someone to borrow a tie from, but 
now it was too late. The only thing he had that was nice 
enough to wear to the Hotel Ritz was a short dress he 
had brought with him from Edward’s apartment to wear 
tomorrow. 

He hesitated. 

“Yohei, you can’t tell anyone about what you 
see today,” he suddenly said. 

Yohei looked confused. 

“Absolutely, and I mean no one, 
“Tf you tell anyone, I really will stop being your friend 
this time.” 

Yohei was intimidated by Satsuki’s expressio? 
He nodded without understanding why he couldn't say 
anything. 

Satsuki took the dress out of the closet. He 
started to change silently in front of Yohei, who was 
flushing and going pale by turns. 


~ he insisted. 


Yohei’s flight would leave early the next pare 
so they brought his bags with them to the hotel he had 
rented. They left it there then headed to the meeting spot. 
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Edward was already waiting in the lobby. 
“Sorry we're late,” Satsuki said, smiling 


' Edward seemed truly surprised at how Satsuki 


“J didn’t think you'd come dressed like that 

ily,” he remarked. 

“J didn’t have anything else that I could wear to 

hotel like this,” Satsuki replied glumly. 

“But it looks good on you,” Edward said 

. “It makes me want to hold you in my arms 

kiss you right here, but I suppose I shouldn’t in 

of your friend?” 

“Obviously,” Satsuki snapped, slapping down 

d’s suggestion. 

Yohei seemed very nervous to be standing in 

tof a blond foreigner in the middle of an expensive 

urant. But Edward spoke to him in his broken 

and Yohei answered in awkward English, and 

iner passed in peace. 

“Don’t forget our meeting tomorrow,” Edward 
ered quickly as they parted so that Yohei 

dn’t understand. He smiled with relief at Satsuki’s 


 “T thought you hated having to cross-dress in 
hool,” Yohei said later, as they were strolling 
bank of the Thames. 

“T hate it now, too,” Satsuki said. 

“That was really incredible,” Yohei 
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commented. “I never thought that I'd meet a real 
nobleman when I came to London.” 

“There’s a lot going on between us.” Satsuki 
muttered. 

“He’s not your patron, is he?” Yohei eyed 
Satsuki doubtfully. He was usually somewhat dim, but 
sometimes he could be really observant 

“Of course not,” Satsuki said. 

“But he said something about ‘kissing’ and 
‘holding’ you, didn’t he?” his friend insisted. 

“You must have misheard,” Satsuki said, trying 
to brush it off. “Didn’t he say he was surprised to see 
me dressed like this, too?” 

“T don’t understand English at all. | guess,” 
Yohei conceded. “I don’t know.” 

Satsuki’s shoulders slumped. 

“But there was something about him.” Yohei 
continued. 

“What?” Satsuki asked warily. 

“He seems to like you a lot, Satsuki.” his friend 
said. 

Satsuki tried to laugh the comment off. “What 
are you saying?” 

“Well, I...1 liked you a lot, too, so | can tell,” 
Yohei said, stammering. 

“What?” Satsuki squeaked. 

Yohei faced his friend squarely. “I’m in love 
with you, Satsuki. I thought jt was weird for a man '0 
fall in love with another man, and I swore I'd never say 
anything, but I can’t get it out of my mind.” 2 

Satsuki didn’t know what to say. “Yohel--- 
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_ “T came to London to tell you how I feel.” 
s face was twisted with pain as he spoke. It had 
impulsive confession. 

_ Satsuki had never noticed how his friend had 


_ “How long have you felt this way?” he asked, 
d by his friend’s agony. 
_ “Ever since I first met you,” was the reply. 
id always talk to me about acting, and it made 
ppy. 
Satsuki had only talked to Yohei about acting 
ise no one else would listen. 

“Tm sorry,” he said sincerely. “I never 
_ “Yeah, I thought so,” Yohei said. “You don’t 
e the effect you have on people. I’m the one who’s 
t Sorry for telling you all this weird stuff.” 
_ Satsuki shook his head. He had been shocked, 
le was happy that Yohei had come all the way to 
chasing him. 
“But I’m glad I could finally tell you the truth. 
dy for you to reject me outright. But you’re a 
on, Satsuki.” Tears ran down Yohei’s face as 


_ Again, Satsuki was struck dumb. “Yohei...” 
“J just have one more thing I want to ask you,” 


aid. 
Satsuki smiled. “What is it?” 
Yohei looked nervous. “You remember that 
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parody of Snow White we did in junior year? You 
played the princess and that senior Kawaguchi played 
the prince. And for the last scene, he really kissed you, 
and everyone was talking about it.” 1 

Satsuki nodded. “Yeah.” 

“T was so jealous of Kawaguchi’s part.” Yohei 
admitted. “But I put him up to it, since I’d already 
given up on you.” 

Satsuki hesitated. 

“Sorry, I’m just being stupid,” Yohei said 
suddenly, conscious of Satsuki’s reaction. 

Satsuki shook his head and lightly pressed his 
lips to Yohei’s. 

“This is an affectionate kiss.” 

He recalled his practice with Edward 

“...Thank you,” Yohei whispered. 

Satsuki knuckled his friend’s head. “It’s weird 
to see you so submissive.” 

“T guess, maybe,” Yohei said. 

“No, it is,” Satsuki insisted. 

“Yeah, I guess it is,” Yohei admitted. 

They burst out laughing at the same moment 


The next morning, after he’d seen Yohet off at 
the airport, Satsuki went to the Hotel Claridge. 

When he thought about what had happened last 
night, his feelings were muddled. Yohei’s confession 
had stimulated old memories that Satsuki had sealed 
away in a corner of his mind. Back then, whenev er ji 
he had had to dress up as a girl, he always had to kiss 
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It was only a light touch of the lips, nothing 
but he had still hated it. And despite how 
te the kiss was, he hadn’t welcomed kissing 
last night, to be honest. 

The only exceptions were those kisses he 
| with Edward. He still didn’t welcome them, but 
stand them. Probably because they had kissed 
that he had become numbed to them. 
‘When he got to the hotel, Edward was already 
g in the lobby. 
“I wasn’t sure you would come today,” the man 
with an uncharacteristically vulnerable smile. 
“Whyever not?” Satsuki smiled seductively. 
- “Because your friend from Japan left today. 
ight you might have wanted to leave with him,” 
teplied. 
“Don’t be silly. I've got you.” Satsuki gave him 
Son the lips. 
Edward’s body stiffened for a moment, then he 
pushed Satsuki away. 
Satsuki hadn’t expected that reaction. Up till 
thad usually been Edward who initiated the 
8. He was sure there was a deeper reason for that. 
uldn’t help feeling bitter. Did his performance not 
Edward? 
_ “Are we doing A today or B?” he asked, 
sting himself. 
__ The A routine had the most immediate appeal, 
itsimply meant spending the day at the hotel 
ate. The B routine involved going out and 
mil ng after their meal. B had the advantage of 
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putting them in the spotlight in front of crowds of 
people. 

“Neither one,” Edward stated. “We're going 
back to my apartment. Neville will be there. too, sol'm 
not likely to lose control.” 

Satsuki nodded, startled. It would have been 
awkward being alone together anyway. If Neville was 
going to be there, that would be a good distraction. 


Neville came out to meet them as they arrived 
at the apartment. “Hey there, May. The heroine has 
arrived.” 

“H-hello.” Satsuki was struck by how jealous 
he felt that Neville had kept dropping by Fdward’s 
apartment whenever the man wanted, while Satsuki had 
been gone. 

“Come in, come in,” Neville invited as if it 
really was his home. 

Their dinner had been set out on the dining 
room table. 

“First, to the success of our plan.” Neville was 
in extremely high spirits. “May, listen to me. In @ week. 
there’s going to be a huge wedding party at the house 
in Dorsett. Originally, we were going to have the party 
at a hotel in London, but if word got out there might be 
trouble, so we changed our minds.” 

Satsuki nodded. He knew the e! 
had originally been scheduled for May, so thei 
had been moved up by a month. 

“And when is the wedding?” he inquired. 


ment party 
plans 
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“Now, don’t panic,” Neville warned, “but in the 
f the party, you're going to go out and change 
‘wedding dress. And then the engagement 
transform into the wedding ceremony. 

the day after the party, you leave for your 


suki gulped unconsciously. Things were 
faster than he’d expected. 
“And then it’s over,” Neville concluded. “You 
) back to your old life and Edward will leave 

d until the excitement dies down.” 
_ “What should I do until the engagem—I mean, 
the wedding party?” Satsuki asked. 
“We want you to stay here in the apartment 
party. It wouldn’t be very much fun if you 
to get kidnapped,” Edward said without emotion. 
_ “Kidnapped?” Satsuki echoed. 
_ “We're sending out invitations to the party 
row,” Edward explained further. “We don’t know 
one might try and do if they don’t like the 


» Satsuki nodded reluctantly. In 10 days, he 
free from this farce. He felt more conflicted 
joyed, though. Why was that? 

_ Because it meant leaving Edward forever. 


Life at the apartment was nothing, but suffering. 
When they were alone together, Edward and 

xi never spoke, even when they ran into each 
Being completely alone in a huge room, speaking 
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to no one was boring, and Satsuki felt like he was going 
crazy. 

While lying around in bed, his thoughts drifted 
to Edward. He knew the man was out there somewhere, 

In addition to his grand home in London, 
Edward had an estate with an army of servants and 
had never in his life had to work. At first, Satsuki had 
been surprised that someone so blessed by life actually 
existed. But the man didn’t actually seem very happy. 
His parents had died without ever paying any attention 
to him, his relatives were trying to steal his fortune. and 
he was being forced to marry. 

“I wonder what Edward will do once this sham 
marriage is over.” 

Try as he might, Satsuki couldn’t imagine 
anything, but Edward being swallowed up by his 
negligent lifestyle again. 

There was a knock at the door and Satsuki 
jumped up. 

Edward opened the door and stood by it w itha 
pained expression. “They want to do your dress fitting 
and makeup test in the living room,” he said, telling 
Satsuki what was needed in as few words as possible- 

Satsuki nodded silently. When he went to the 
living room, he saw a pure white wedding dress along 
with dozens of other dresses in various bright colors 
waiting for him. Any girl would have been enraptured 
at the sight, but Satsuki was only oppressed by the 
mountain of swirling cloth. by 

“How many do I need to wear in all? he 
asked, horrified. 
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“One for the engagement party and one 
ing dress for the ceremony. So two total,” a 
answered, one of the designers contracted on 
jon of total secrecy., 

“Tf I only need to choose two dresses, why are 

o many others?” Satsuki wondered. 

“We won’t know which one is best until you try 

0 n, will we?” the woman pointed out. 

_ “Oh.” Satsuki looked around for an escape, but 

rd had disappeared. He was then forced to try on 

y dresses that he felt like a doll. 

Once they had chosen the dresses, the 

ns arrived. This group manipulated his hair 

and slathered makeup on his face, and when 
over he was exhausted. 

“Is this punishment for complaining about 

g bored?” Satsuki grumbled. 

There was a lot to do to prepare for the 

in 10 days, and it seemed he wouldn't have 

be bored anymore. 


Edward was anxious. 

_ Their act would be over in a little more than a 

K. Before that happened, he wanted to apologize to 

“i again for what had happened that night. But he 

N’t seem to find the right time to say something. 

ides, Satsuki was obstinate. 

 “T'll never forgive you as long as I live.” 

For the rest of his life, Edward didn’t think he 
er forget the pale face that had glared at him then. 
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In public and with Neville, Satsuki acted 
friendly, but as soon as they were alone together, his 
behavior did an about-face and he wouldn’t say a single 
word to him. Edward had begun to understand the 
depth of Satsuki’s anger. 

He had hoped that he would have an 
opportunity to apologize by having Satsuki stay at the 
apartment, but it had been fruitless. 

In order to escape the pain, he ended up 
reaching for a bottle. Ever since his parents had died it 
had been like this. Whenever something got to be too 
much for him, he could only be happy while drinking. 
But since he’d met Satsuki, he realized he preferred 
being with the man to being drunk. But now, the pain 
had returned. 

Suddenly the bell rang, announcing a visitor. 

“Must be Neville.” 

Edward wasn’t thinking very clearly due 
to being drunk. When he blindly opened the door. 
Angelica stood before him. 

The doorman posted at the building entrance 
checked all his visitors. But it was well known that 
Angelica was Edward’s cousin, so the doorman had 
simply let her in. 

“Hello, Edward.” Angelica smiled brightly 
“Where might your lovely little fiancée be?” 

“T wonder,” Edward murmured. 

“I'd love to see her,” his cousin crooned. 

“| doubt she wants to see you,” Edward said bl 

“Probably not,” Angelica agreed. “But !t$ 
about time you realized the kind of person she !S- 


juntly. 
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“It’s only afternoon,” Edward said tiredly. “Can 
it until I’m more awake?” 

“How pathetic.” Angelica smiled at Edward 

ly. “Anyway, I'd like to talk to your fiancée.” 

_ Angelica shoved her way past him and went 


“You're a little pushy, cousin,” he commented. 
Satsuki must have heard Angelica making a 
jotion. He appeared in the hall, flawlessly dressed 
“Uh, did you want to see me?” 
“J came to expose you for what you really 
lica pulled a photograph from her purse. 
ou explain this to me, I wonder?” The picture 
howed Satsuki was dated March 27" and showed 
leaving a hotel with Yohei. 
_ “That's not the only picture I’ve got, either.” 
oved the other photo at Edward, letting her 
M get a good look. It was a picture of Satsuki and 


Edward felt the blood draining from his face. 


“She knows what I really am?” Satsuki went 


A photographer had probably followed them 
hey had eaten with Edward. It had been hard to 
00 dbye to Yohei that night, and so Satsuki had 
up staying with him at his hotel. The camera 

t it all. 

The first photo showed them on the morning 
went to the airport. Satsuki had dressed 
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like a woman so as to go straight to his meeting with 
Edward that afternoon. 

: “These are extremely recent pictures,” Angelica 
said nastily. “I’m sure you have some idea of when they 
were taken.” 

Satsuki couldn’t say anything. 

Angelica exploded. “How dare you try to marry 
Edward when you have a lover?” 

Satsuki’s eyes widened involuntarily at 
Angelica’s words. “What?” 

“Are you going to keep pretending you don’t 
know what I’m talking about when I have all this 
proof?” the woman shrieked. “You really are a gold 
digger.” 

“She still doesn't know I’m a man!” 

“You’re wrong. That man is just a friend of 
mine from high school,” Satsuki said, holding back 
laughter. 

“You say that even though I have irrefutable 
proof that you stayed the night together in a hotel?” 
Angelica smiled mockingly. 

Unable to contain himself any longer. Satsuki 
burst into laughter. “Even if we'd slept in the same bed 
together, it wouldn’t be what you think it is. He’s 8Y- 

“I'm sorry, Yohei.” Satsuki apologized to Yohe! 
in his heart, then continued. “Why don’t you ask him? 
I can give you his phone number. Of course. Edw ard 
already knows about this.” 

“What an obvious lie,” Angelica scoffed. 

Edward, who had been standing as silent aS a 
statue, spoke at last. “She’s telling the truth. Cous!?- 
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jou please give this up? You must know that I met 
iyself. I imagine you’re hiding the pictures of the 
f us eating together. I’m not such a fool that I'd 
wn to eat with my romantic rival.” 

Angelica seemed to be left speechless at last. 
at them each in turn, narrow eyebrows 


“So you won’t be canceling the engagement 
then?” she shouted. 
“That’s correct.” Edward nodded charitably. 
_ Angelica turned on her heel and stormed out, 
ing the door behind her. Satsuki waited until the 
d of Angelica’s footsteps had grown distant, then 
ita deep breath. 
“J thought she’d found out that I’m a man.” He 
ced and glanced at Edward. 
Edward’s expression was complex. 
“J didn’t know you two felt that way about 
fother,” he muttered pointedly as he looked away 
Satsuki. 
“What?” Satsuki’s eyes grew wide with 
ment. 
“T guess I was mistaken when I thought that 
vas your first time,” Edward said. 
Satsuki felt the blood rising to his head. He 
bed Edward before he realized what he was doing. 
“You’re a monster!” he screamed, abandoning 
ard, who was still in a daze, to run to his room. 
He threw himself on his bed. His tears 
¢d up and flowed uncontrollably. He had 
Tealized the reason for his tears, but he 
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didn’t want to admit it. 
He loved Edward. 


Finally, the day of the engagement party and 
wedding arrived. 

They'd arrived at the estate in Dorsett the 
day before, but Satsuki couldn't sleep a wink ir 
canopied king-size bed. Ever since the day An 
had visited them, his relationship with Edwa 
hit an all-time low. Up until then, Satsuki had 
ignoring Edward one-sidedly, but now Edward wz 
clearly refusing to speak to him, too. Refusing to even 
look at him. 

Even Neville seemed to have noticed t 
state of their relationship, but he didn’t dare 
No doubt because he knew that after the wedd 
two of them would have no further contact with 
other. 

The party was to take place in the bar. Its 
luxury could rival any hotel in London. And thankfully. 
Angelica was not in attendance. : 

“It’s almost time, May,” Neville interrupte¢ 
Satsuki, who was making the rounds greeting the 
guests, and the two climbed the stairs together to 4 
small parlor. 

“T never thought the day would come 
as they walked. His eyes narrowed and the come 
of his mouth twisted into a bitter smile. It was @ Ve" 
unpleasant look. 

“Is there something bothering you? 


nasty 


said 


» Satsuki asked him 
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hates the aristocratic life, and now he’s going to secure 
not only his position, but his fortune as well.” Neville 
stopped speaking suddenly, then shrugged. “You had to 
hear this eventually.” 

“I suppose it isn’t a good thing,” Satsuki said. 

Under Satsuki’s earnest gaze, Neville began 
again, “Maybe not. But when I first met him, the guy 
was a picture-perfect honor student. Watching him from 
the sidelines, he looked like the perfect son, following 
the path his parents had laid out for him without 
question. But he had some warped ideas. He felt 
humiliated by the privileges people gave him.” 

“Humiliated?” Satsuki echoed. 

Neville nodded. “That’s right. He has a really 
immature sense of right and wrong. So he tried to 
figure out how he wanted to live for himself. despite 
his privilege. That’s where it started, when his parents 
died. A title and massive fortune fell into his lap against 
his wishes. Although there’s the condition of marriage 
attached to the fortune. But he’s suffered his share of 
blows.” a 

“You're saying his huge fortune is a burden? 
Satsuki asked. 

Again, Neville nodded. “Yes, | am 
Everything’s been given to him since he was @ child. 
He’s never had to work for anything. Would you call 
that happiness? I’m from a working class family Eve 
though I went through college, I can’t change MY birth. 
But when I met Edward, he knew that I was happy: I q 
had a ton of things I wanted to do. That’s what It mean 
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e. And he doesn’t have that.” 

Neville smiled at the confused look on the 

se boy’s face. 

" “Neville, are you...?” Satsuki began. 
“Don’t say another word. It'll make me feel 
le,” Neville said, smiling. 


_ Satsuki removed the thin salmon pink dress 

een wearing and changed into the pure white 

that was set out for him. The four beauticians who 

waiting touched up his makeup, undid his 

and then put it up again in a different style. 

~ “You look more beautiful than we expected!” 

Mf the women said, thrilled. 

The other women spoke without the slightest 
n. 

_ “How beautiful your black hair and eyes are!” 

“I feel like less of a woman next to you.” 

Satsuki smiled wryly. “If you say so, but I’ma 


“What a horrible thing to say!” they exclaimed. 
©, have a look at yourself.” 

Satsuki took a cautious look at himself in 
-length mirror. His back and chest were more 

d than he'd thought they would be, but he’d 

le padding down well and the lines of his body 
tiful. A diamond-studded choker circled his 
ing gloriously. He wore the blue diamond 

m his left ring finger. 

There was a knock at the door and Edward came in. 
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“Satsuki, are you almost—” Edward fell silent 
as soon as he saw his ‘bride.’ 

“Do I look all right?” Satsuki asked Edward 
nervously. 

“Yes. You're beautiful,” Edward choked 

The women nodded. “Of course she is. After 
all, the best in London have put her together!” 

“Maybe the best in England!” 

The women laughed amongst themselves, but 
Edward couldn’t take his eyes off Satsuki. 


The ceremony took place in the garden 

Spring had come early this year. The crocus 
and narcissus were blooming everywhere, and the trees 
were dyed in fresh greens. An unimaginable beauty had 
sprung up from the winter face of the garden. 

The guests had been quite surprised when the 
indoor engagement party suddenly became an outdoor 
wedding, but everyone looked satisfied with the 
ceremony in the beautiful garden. 

Satsuki’s heart was slowly sinking in the face 
of all these people’s happiness. The guilt he felt at 
deceiving all the people who had come to celebrate 
combined with his misery at having to leave Edw ard 
in the middle of their fight. The two emotions together 
completely devastated him. 

At last, the ceremony was over, and the (We 
joined hands and returned to the house. The guests went 
home, but the new ‘couple’ had to continue deceiving 
the servants, who still suspected nothing. 


was 
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“Warmest congratulations, Master Edward,” 

's expressionless butler said with tears in his 

°’m sure you'll take wonderful care of him, 

» 

“Ma'am?” 

Satsuki felt a wash of conflicting emotions at 

ge in his title. He couldn’t bear to see this kind 

for the last time tomorrow. 

“Don’t say such tactless things, old man,” 

said, gently chiding the butler. 

“Quite right, sir. I've prepared the bedroom 

nts used to use. Have a good night.” The 

bowed his head, and all the other servants bowed 
n. 

Edward and Satsuki joined hands and, smiling 

other, went into the room together. 


And as soon as they entered the room, they 
each other’s hands. 

Light snacks had been prepared for them, 

ling champagne, fruit, and sandwiches. 

Satsuki quickly realized how hungry he was, 
been too nervous to eat during the party. 

“I’m kind of hungry. Do you mind if] eat?” He 
at the food. 

“Go ahead,” Edward said. “They made it for us 
after all. It would make them happy if you ate it.” 
“Itadakimasu,” Satsuki said before beginning 
in silence. 
Edward chuckled at the sight of him. 
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“What?” Satsuki asked suspiciously. 

“You really are happiest when you're cating,” 
was the reply. 

Satsuki looked annoyed, but didn’t stop eating 

“Oh yes,” Edward continued. “Tomorrow : 
we'll go to Heathrow airport, and split up there. ||! 
write your check out now.” He took a checkbook 
from a drawer in his desk. Apparently, he’d moved 
all the essential things to this room earlier. “You did 
a magnificent job.” He wrote out the amount on the 
check and handed it to Satsuki. “Since we wrapped it 
up earlier than expected, I added an extra 2,000 pounds. 
If it’s not enough, say so now.” 

Satsuki looked at the check. 

“What will you do after we get to the airport?” 
he asked. 

“I’m thinking of going to Japan,” Edward 
admitted. “I'd like to see the country where you grew 


up.” 

“Good idea. The cherry trees are in bloom right 
now, so it’s beautiful enough to rival your garden.” A 
tear fell suddenly from Satsuki’s eye. 

“Satsul Edward came to Satsuki’s side 
and cupped his face in his hands. “You’ve experienced 
some horrible things because of me. How can | 
apologize?” 

Satsuki shook his head, then calmly tore the 
check up. 

“What are you doing?” Edward shouted. ¢¥** 


wide. Fir 
“I don’t need all this money. I can’t accept © 
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h anyway. | was definitely in this for the money 
st, but it wasn’t just that.” Satsuki looked Edward 
ht in the eye. “I did it because I love you. I wanted 
byou.” 
“Satsuki, stop,” Edward pleaded. “I won’t be 
© control myself.” 
“J don’t care.” And Satsuki gently pressed his 
stained lips to Edward’s. At last, he’d mastered his 
He had been attracted to Edward since their first 
. He had tried not to acknowledge his feelings, 
wouldn’t be denied. 
“Satsuki...” Edward returned the kiss. It was 
D, intense. 
“My makeup is running,” Satsuki said to cover 
mbarrassment, pulling away from Edward. “I’m 
ig to take a shower...” 

Edward smiled affectionately as he released 


Afier his shower, Satsuki wrapped a bathrobe 
his naked body. Thinking about what was about to 
en, his heart fluttered like a sparrow. His face was 
e, but it took all the courage he could muster to 

K back into the room where Edward was waiting. 
Edward, sitting on the bed, smiled at him and 
hed out for his hand. Nervousness and fear melted 
y in an instant at the man’s gentle smile. 
Trembling, Satsuki rested his body against 
vard’s chest. A rain of gentle kisses brushed Satsuki’s 
A whispered moan escaped him. “Mm...” 
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Edward murmured between kisses, “Satsuki, 
open your mouth.” 

Guessing his intention, Satsuki’s cheek flushed 
But he parted his lips slightly, allowing Edward inside 
anyway. 

Edward’s tongue darted in immediately. and 
captured Satsuki’s own. Their lips pressed heavily 
together, changing angles again and again. A trail of 
moisture ran down Satsuki’s chin and tears sprang up 
behind his closed eyelids. 

“Th-that’s enough...” he panted out 

All the strength fled Satsuki’s body under the 
kisses that seized even his sighs. He ran his hands 
over Edward’s back, pressing into the skin with what 
strength he had. 

“Satsuki...” Edward called out to him 

Satsuki’s eyes fluttered open. He saw Edward 
sitting in front of him, gazing at him adoringly. The last 
trace of his nervousness disappeared. 

Edward lightly brushed Satsuki’s lips again, 
then gently laid him on the bed. Satsuki closed his eyes 
and accepted Edward’s weight on top of him 

Edward ran his hands over every inch of 
Satsuki’s body. 

Satsuki felt heat slowly rising in his skin He 
bit his lip and choked off a cry. 

“Satsuki, let me hear you,” Edward w hispered. 
his lips next to Satsuki’s ear. He nibbled Satsuki's 
earlobe. 

Satsuki’s head rolled limply to one side 

Edward laughed softly at the motion. His 
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lips slid slowly down Satsuki’s neck and caressed the 
hollow of the collarbone. And there, he laid the mark of 
his possession. 

As his chest was being caressed by tongue and 
hand, Satsuki let out an involuntary cry. His body had 
grown sensitive and he responded immediately. He 
tried to push Edward away with powerless arms 

Edward easily stopped his resistance and trailed 
his lips further down Satsuki’s body. 

Satsuki’s manhood was filled with heat and 
reared up under Edward’s touch. Edward wrapped 
both his hands around it and Satsuki’s entire body 
shuddered. 

“Oh!” Smiling deviously at Satsuki’s response, 
Edward took Satsuki into his mouth. “No!” 


A blinding pleasure tortured Satsuki 
Heat coursed through his entire body. A blush of 
embarrassment tinged his skin. He squeezed his eyes 
shut and tried to let the feeling wash past him, but the 
soft, wet warmth of Edward’s mouth held him with @ 
yielding firmness that sent waves of sensation ovet him 
again and again. 

“No...let me go... Ed...” 

But Edward ignored his pleas. Tears welled up. 
unbidden, in Satsuki’s eyes and coursed down his cheeks. 

Edward’s tongue slowly licked him. tract! 
shape. Edward gave a light kiss to the tip 

“Mm...ngg...” Satsuki mewled again. his 
senses seized by the caresses. His body was ruled 


ng his 


only 
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pleasure he felt. He tried again to push Edward 
fhim, but the hand he pressed onto Edward’s 
was so weak he could only grab a handful of 
*‘Mm...no...” He looked at Edward, eyes wet 

ion. Strength came into his fingers, tangled in 
ard’s hair. He was close. 
Edward gazed up at him, watching, and sucked 


“Mm!” Satsuki finally cried out. 

Edward accepted all of Satsuki’s excitement. 

Satsuki’s breath came quickly, his chest rising 
ling. His tears still hadn’t stopped. He had never 
uch pleasure in his entire life. He sank into the 
exhausted. Warmth smoldered still inside him. 
“Satsuki...” 
_ Hearing his name, Satsuki opened his eyes, 
n heavy with the tears. He could barely focus, but 
de out the image of Edward watching him with 


_ Edward laid a hand on Satsuki’s cheek and 
stroked it. His lips drew close to Satsuki’s 
fand kissed away the tears there. His tenderness 
Orted Satsuki. 
“Satsuki, let go,” he murmured. 
Satsuki, captivated by the kisses, tensed at 
Words. 
“It’s all right,” Edward said soothingly, pecking 
vith kisses. 
Slowly, the tension left Satsuki’s body. 
Dropping kisses like rain on his face, Edward 
ed a finger inside Satsuki. 
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“Ah!” Satsuki screamed. 

Memories and sensations from the first time 
reawakened inside him, and Satsuki’s limbs convulsed, 
He twisted his body and tried to pull away 

Edward gently stopped him. He slowly added 
one finger, then another, allowing Satsuki to adjust each 
time, to accept more inside his body. 

His body trembling slightly, Satsuki endured 
the feeling. Tears began to come back to his eyes. 

Edward kissed Satsuki’s eyelids to reassure 
him. “This was the spot, right?” He pressed a spot 
inside Satsuki with his fingers—the prostate. 

Satsuki knew it now; he had looked it up after 
the first time. 

“No!” Satsuki’s back arched as he shouted. A 
pleasure greater than ever took control of his body It 
had only been one time, but Edward had remembered 
Satsuki’s body perfectly. “No...stop...” he gasped 

He was losing himself. He feared the pleasure 
He couldn’t hold on to his reason. 

But Edward ignored his cries and patiently 
attacked the spot inside him. 

Moment by moment, Satsuki’s manhood. 
exhausted and limp, swelled with heat again 

Satsuki sought something to support his aning 
strength and wrapped his arms tightly around Edw ard’s 
body. 


Deciding that he had loosened Satsuki enough 


inside, Edward carefully removed his fingers. A "PY cry 
escaped Satsuki’s lips at the feeling. 
“Satsuki...” 


A Promise Of Romance 173 


Satsuki turned his eyes toward the voice. 
ard’s face was coming closer. Edward pressed a 
kiss onto his lips. Edward's tongue chased and 
ght Satsuki’s own. It was childish, but Satsuki tried 
sspond to it. Then... 

“Nng!” 
His scream disappeared inside Edward’s 


A feeling of heaviness completely unlike the 
r pushed its way inside Satsuki. Tears flowed from 
at the sense of pressure and the pain. His mouth 
}occupied, he couldn’t escape the sensation by 
ming. The uncontrollable heat only built up inside 
He dug his nails into the back that supported him. 
idward had brought him this pain, only he could 
iate it. 
Satsuki squeezed his eyes tightly shut. 
Even after Edward had buried himself entirely 
ide Satsuki, they didn’t move for a while. 
At last, Edward slowly released Satsuki’s lips. 
“Mmph...” Satsuki gulped. His face was 
ed with pain. But even so, he didn’t push Edward 


Edward said his name tenderly, “Satsuki, 
ki.” He kissed away the tears running down 
uki’s face, pressing his lips again and again to 
suki’s eyes. “Let go.” 
Satsuki nodded. Edward slowly began to move. 
“Ow...ah!” Satsuki’s voice was soaked with 
Edward gently touched Satsuki’s member, now 
and gripped it tensely. Satsuki’s body leapt at the 
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renewed stimulation, dissolving his consciousness 

Edward discovered Satsuki’s weak spots with 
precision. Stimulating him front and back at the same 
time, he heard something else beginning to color 
Satsuki’s voice. 

Satsuki was half unconscious as the pleasure 
rippled through his body. A sultry noise escaped his 
partly open lips. “Ah, ah...Nan...” 

His back arched. Probed deep inside an: 
surpassing his limit, he released himself. 

Edward also unleashed his emotions into 
Satsuki. 

Satsuki’s eyes shot open. He slowly began 
to close them again, and he released his hold on 
consciousness. 


The next morning, Satsuki was awakened at 
dawn by the loud chorus of birds. 

Edward lay still beside him, breathing 
peacefully in his sleep, still completely naked. He must 
have been used to the birds, since he’d lived here so 
much longer. 

Satsuki’s body was still heavy with the sweet 
fatigue of the night before and his heart was light 

It was only beginning to grow light outside 

“We still have half a day together.” 

According to the contract they had 
with Neville, he and Edward would part at H 
airport and then be complete strangers for the rest 
their lives. 


of 
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“I'm glad I told him how I feel before we 
| forever.” 

Satsuki burrowed into the bed again, pressing 
ly against Edward’s, and closed his eyes. 


At first, Edward thought he was still dreaming. 
he woke up, Satsuki was asleep in his arms. 
person he loved was sleeping in his arms. It was a 
he'd had often. 

He gently touched Satsuki’s cheek. His fingers 
e warmth of living skin. 
“Mm...mm?” Satsuki rolled over. 
The gentle spring sunlight played over the 
Edward had feverishly traced down Satsuki’s 
to his collarbone and on his chest. 
“It wasn’t a dream,” Edward murmured. A 
le spilled from his face, unbidden. 

Satsuki was an amazing boy. Edward had been 
itched by him ever since their first meeting at the 
in the bad part of London. He had been captivated, 
Oppressed by emotions he was unfamiliar with 
as his emotions had grown more powerful, he 
committed that horrible violation. But Satsuki had 
iven him. More than that, he had offered himself to 
‘d again. 

Edward was enveloped by the feeling of being 
|, which he had never known before. It was the 
fing he had dreamed of ever since his childhood. 
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When Satsuki woke up again, his eyes met 
Edward’s, who was gazing at his face. 

“You should have woken me up, too, if you 
were already awake,” Satsuki said, turning a little red 
with sudden shyness. 

“T couldn’t stop looking at you.” Edward 
admitted. “You looked so happy asleep.” 

“T actually woke up earlier,” Satsuki said. “But 
you were completely oblivious, despite all the noise the 
birds were making.” 

All Edward could do was laugh. 

“But if we don’t get up soon, someone will 
tsuki added. 

No one would do something so tactless on the 
morning after our wedding.” Edward rolled on top ot 
Satsuki and unleashed a flurry of kisses on him 

“I’m hungry, anyway,” Satsuki said. 

He blushed up to his eyebrows at what Edward 
whispered in his ear. “You'll have plenty to eat soon 
enough. But right now I have a better idea.” 


come, 


After they had had a private brunch in the 
sunroom, the two loaded their bags in the car and set 
off for Heathrow airport. 

After leaving the estate, Satsuki said almost 
nothing. 

Edward didn’t think much of it, attributing "© 
fatigue from last night and this morning. His ow? head 
was full of his own happiness. As they approached the 
airport, he stole a look at Satsuki, sitting beside him in 
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senger seat, and saw that Satsuki’s eyes were 
red. The man looked as if he was about to cry. 
“Satsuki?” Edward cried in concern. “What’s 
” 
“Did I do something wrong?” Even after all 
time, Edward didn’t understand Satsuki’s feelings. 
“We're really going to leave each other after 
Satsuki said, a tear falling from his eye. 
“What?” At first Edward didn’t understand 
Satsuki meant at all. He stared uncomprehending 
uki, terrified. He thought he’d proven his love for 
er man last night and this morning. He couldn’t 
tand why Satsuki was talking about parting. He 
nearly in a panic. 
Then he suddenly remembered the photos 
‘lica had shown them. The ones showing Satsuki 
ing his friend. 
“Satsuki, can you really not give up your 
Without realizing it, his voice became 


“Why would you bring Yohei up at a time like 
” Satsuki looked at Edward, blinking the tears 
his eyes. 

“Well, if not him, then why do you think we 


d to part?” Edward asked. “All I could think of was 
Eyou couldn’t forget your old boyfriend.” 


“Boyfriend?” Satsuki raised his eyebrows. 
ard, you suspected me and Yohei?” 
He became clearly angry. 
“No. I mean...” Edward grew incoherent in the 
of Satsuki’s fury. “I couldn’t think of anything else 
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“But you signed the contract, too, didn’t you?” 
Satsuki shouted. “If we break the contract, you pay a 
penalty, and if not, we leave each other at the airport 
and never see each other again!” 

“Tsn’t it obvious that the contract is over?” 
Edward said. 

Another tear fell from Satsuki’s eyes 
never said anything about it, so I just assumed 

“I’m sorry,” Edward apologized. “ 
the most important things.” 

Satsuki shook his head. “! 


“You 
T never say 


Tt’s okay. I get it 
now.” 
“No, listen to me, Satsuki. It’s important.” 
Edward’s voice conveyed his resolve. 
Satsuki wiped away his tears and looked at 
“What?” 
“I’m giving up my fortune,” Edward 
announced. 
Satsuki’s eyes widened. 
Edward continued, “I’m sure that’I] shut my 
annoying relatives up. And in exchange, I'll be free 


him. 


Will you stay with me even if I have nothing. Satsuki ” 


Satsuki laughed. “I can’t imagine you ithout 
money.” 

He had the smile of an angel, and never ce? 
to charm Edward. 

“Well, will you?” Edward prompted 

Satsuki slowly nodded. 

Edward beamed. They continued on to the 
airport, and to a lifetime spent together. 
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Afterword 


Hello, I’m the author, Kyoko Akitsu. 
Time has flown by, and now at last, I’ve 
lished a new book, set in England this time around. 
e some depressing memories of that place. 
As soon as I landed in London for the first 

, I ran out, map in hand, to see a musical. | left 
theater totally worked up, and it was only a little 
file later that I noticed my map was missing...and 
written the address of my hotel on the map so I 
|dn’t have to remember it...and so I didn’t. For the 
of my life, I°ll never forget the terror I felt right 
when I thought I would have to wander around 
lon without knowing where I was or where I was 

to go. One bright spot was that I remembered the 
me of the hotel and that it was inside London. Thank 
ess for London taxicabs! One took me straight 
¢ hotel when all I could tell him was the name. I 
bly wouldn’t have gotten out of that in one piece 
y other country. England truly is a country of 
lemen. 

Anyway, I started out planning to write a 

1 to my last book. But after a meeting with my 
ager, we proved that we’re both romantics. The 


idea grew and grew, and before I knew it, | wound up 
writing this story instead. It’s a whole new experience 
writing for pleasure. In addition to the help that 0 

gave me for writing about beautiful people, Y 


some excellent advice in writing sexy scenes. O 
writing a story about six beautiful boys at th 
She’s just so good at describing beautiful people 
least, much better than me). And Y is a powe 

yaoi publishing, with a million books sold (app 
she’s too intimidated by the numbers to keep cou 


her profits). 1 wonder what the next book will be 
To make sure I deliver the quality you expect, I'll be 
taking a vacation...for training! (Or maybe I’! just 
make my getaway...) 

Finally, a big thank you to Ms. Tooko Miyagi 
for her illustrations! I really lucked out! 

And to all the readers, I hope that this book 
brightens up your day, even just a little bit 

Hopefully, we'll see each other again soon 

Fek 


